For  Heaven  I'm  Bound 


Fay  Waliington 
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1.  My  bur  -dens  are  light  -er,  sun-shine  is  bright-er,  When  to    my  Lord    I 

2.  Tneshad-owa  that  hin-dered,vrhen  I     eur-ren-dered, Left  me  and  fled     a- 

3.  No  long-er   I'm  doubting,  glo  -  ry    I'm  shooting,  He     is    my  hope  and 
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pray ,  when  I  pray;  My  path-way  is  clear  -er,heav-en  is  near- er,  As  I  go 
way,  fled  a -way;  And  now  I'm  re-joic-ing,prais-es  I'mvoic-ing,  Un-to  my 
stay,  hope  and  stay;  To  beav- en  I'm  go-ing,hap-py    inknow-ing    I  shall  be 
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on      my  way,  on    my  way.Forheav-en  I'm  bound,  where 

Lord  each  day, Lord  each  day.  For  heav-  en    Pm  bound, 

there  lomt  day, there  some  day. 
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there  shall  roll, there  shall  roll. 
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I  shall     be  crowned  with  glo -ry   up-onmy8oul; 

where  I  shall  be  crowned  on  my  soul; 
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Then  I  shall  be  glad, 


Then  I   shall  be  glad, 
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andnev-er    be  sad, 


and  nev-er  be  sad, 
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When  We  Look  on  His  Face 

Herbert  BufTum  G.  KiefferVaugha* 
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1.  When  we  walk  with  the  Sav  -  iour,  He     is      of  -  ten     so    near    We    can 

2.  Just     to  think  we  shall  real-  ly      see  our  Sav -iour  some  day,  And  His 

3.  When  the  mil -lions  shall  gath-er  there,  to    look     on     His  face,   In    that 
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tell  Him  each  burden,  each  care,  each  care:  Then  His  joy  floods  our  spir-its  with  such 
glo  -  ry  for  -  ev  -  er  to  share,  to  share;  Where  no  strom-cloud shall  gather,  there,  to 
won-der-ful  coun-try   so  fair,  so   fair;  Hal-le  -  lu-jahswiil  rise  for  -  ev  -  er, 
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ful-ness,  we   say, 

trou-ble  the  soul,  Oh,    what  must   it     be      to    see  Him,       o  -  ver   there? 

praise  to    His  name, 
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When  we   look  on    His  face      in    that  home  o-ver  there,  And  His  glc  -  ry  for - 
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ev  -  er  to  share,  to  share,  If  'tis  heav-en  down  here  with  the  Lord  by  our  Bide, 
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When  We  All  Get  There 


J.Noble  Moore 


1.0a  some  morn-ing  erelong,  we   will  join  Ilea? -en's throng,  In     the  cit  -  y    so 

2.  On  that  beau- ti -fal  shore,  we   will   sor-row  no  more, But  with  pleasure  so 

3. Let  us  watch then,ahd  pray  for   that  home  •  com  •  ing  day, That  the    joy  of    it 
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brightand  so    fairjWe'U    be    hap-py     and  free  with 

rich  and  so    rare, We  will  sing    of    the  love  of 

all   we  may  share;  And  to  -  geth  -  er  may  sing  of 


_  S L_. 


(2^ 


:|i=5i=|£=i:= 


„ti        N      h,    $                                F^'e   Chorus.  k 
fffl a— -^4—2- — 2 — 2 — * — a — j— F^r-f -h 1— 
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our  loved  ones  to     be, 
our  Sav-iour  a  -  bove» 
our  heav-en  -  ly   King. 
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all  get 

get    o  -ver  there, 
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o  -  ver there, 
when  we    all    get  o 
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ver  there, 


Heav-en'sglo  -  ries   for  -  ev  -  er      to  share; 
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We   will  sing  and  shout  His  praise 

and  shout  Ilis  praise,      we  will  sing  and 
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shout  His  praise, 
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No.  2.        My  Soul  Is  Overflowing  With  Joy 

Rev.  Dr.  Alfred  Barratt  J.  W.  Vaughan 
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1.  My  heart  is   no   long-er  o'er -burdened  with  care,  For  Je-sus  has  promised    my 

2.  Each  moment  He  watches   and  cares  for  His  own,  When  pathways  are  drear-  y    I'm 

3.  The  joy    of   sal-  va-tion  I'm  shar-ing  to-day,  I'm  trusting  in    Je-sus,  His 
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bur-dens    to    bear ;  With  wonder  -  ful    glad-nessHis   goodntess      I   share, 
nev  -  er     a -lone;  For  Je  -  sus   has  made  me    an   heir    to     His  throne, My 
Word  I      o  -  bey;  Mytrib-ute    of    love    at    His   footstool     I      lay, 


tr-  b— h— h-Lp— h— h— r 


^      &      ^      ^      IS    _h    j^  J    Ch0RUS'  _n      . 


i — ^~ 


♦-!- ^_I-^_LJS_ 


^=-|=^m=J=-: 


soul  is  o'erflow-ing  with  joy. 
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My  soul  is   o'erflow-ing  with  joy, 

won-der-ful    joy. 
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My  soul     is     o,er-flow-ing  with  joy;  There's noth-ing      to     fear 

mar-  vel  -ous    joy; 
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for     I'm    bub  -bling  with  |cheer,  My     soul    is    o'er-flow-ing  with  joy. 
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Rev.  Dr.  Alfred  Barratt 


Shining  in  Your  Soul. 


Adger  M.Pace. 
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l.Are  yon  lone  and  weary. burdened  with  your  sin, Let  the  lov  -  ing  Sav-ionr 
2. Put  yourtrust  in  Je-sus,cast  your  doubts  aside. On  life's  lone  -  ly  path-way 
3. Cease  yonr  sad  re-pin-ing, tread  the  nar-row  road,  With  the  lov  -  ing  Sav-iour, 
4. Trust  in  Him  completely,   for  His  word  is  sure, He  will  nev  -  er  leave  you 
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come  and  dwell  with-in;  Give  Him  full  pos  -ses  -sion   let  Him  take  con-trol, 
let  Him   be  yourGuide:Nev-er    be   dis-cour-aged  when  the  bil-lows  roll, 
He  will  bear  your  load;Tell  Him  all  yourtrou  -bfes,    let  Him  make  you  whole, 
If  your  heart  is  pure;Till  you  reach  thepor-tals    of  that    shin-ing  goal, 
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He  will  keep  the  lovelight  shininginyour  soul. LoYelight,lorelight, shin-ing  in  your 

Love  -  light, 

-B-    -9-       K  II        I      J 

>-   i — i—     fs  j   -f-  -A- 

|— 0 — •  ~0—G>-T4  — - r* # » #- 

=^fr=zf==Etczft=tc=tt: 


TA      -A- 


:t2=t2=t2=^= 


fe 


# 


-4-4 


— ' — r-i 

— « — I- 


r- 


-I 1 ™ — ■ — 7&\-d — a/- — K-a|-bB    W    jj — 


soul,  LoTelight,  lovelight,  shining  in  your  souI;Take  the  Sav-ionr  as  your  Friend, 

soul,  'tis  shin-ing, Love  -  light, 
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on  Hislove  and  grace  depend, He  will  keep  the  lovelight, shining  in  your  eoul 
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Rev.R.C. 


A  Happy  Day  Is  Coming 


Rev.  Rupert  Cravens 

15: 


l.A  bright-er,  bliss  -ful  day  is  just  a  -  head,  is  just  a-head, 'For  those  who 
2. The  res  -  ur  -  rec-tion  morn  will  bring  sweet  peace,will  bring  sweet  peace,  The  faith-  ful 
3. Oh  won't  you  come  a -long  while  Je  -  sus  calls, while  Je-sus  calls,  Accept  Him 
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love  the  Lord. the  living  Bread,the    liv  -  ing  Bread;  He    bids  us    fol  -  low    on    and    Ioto  Him 

toil-  ing  saints  will  give  re -lease;  will   give  re-  lease;  We'll  meet   a  -  gain, with  friends  of  long  a- 

e'er  the  night  of  darkness  falls,  of  dark  -  ness  falls;He  wants  yon    in  His  fold  of   peace  and 
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D.S.  We'll  praise  the  lamb  of  God    forsin-ners 
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still,  and  love  him  still, That  we  a  crown  may  gain  may  gain  on  Zi-on's  Hill,  on  Zi  -on's  Hill- 
go,    of     long      a -go,  No  more  to    see  the  tears,  the  tears  of  earth  be -low  of  earth  below, 
love, of  peace  and  love,  And    in    a    man-sion  bright,so  bright  in  heav'n  above.in  heav'na-boie. 
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slain,  for    sin  -  ners,  slain,  At  home  in     glo  -  ry  bright,so  bright  we  shall  re-main,we  shall  remak. 
Chorus. 
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Oh    what    a        hap  -  py  day 


ilad  day  when     we    get    home,  when  we     get  home. 
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With  palms  of    vie  -  to  -  ry  and  shoutsthe  saints  will  come, will    glad-ly    come; 
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Living  in  the  Sunlight 


W.B.Walbert 
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l.Liv  -  ing  in  the  sun -light  of  the  Sav-iour's  smile.  Sing-ing,shout-ing  gU-ry, 
2. Go-  ing  home  to  glo  -  ry,  trust- ing  in  His  love, Tell- ing  out  the  st»-rj 
3.Hea-ven's  grow  -  ing    near-er,  just    a-  cross  the    way,  In  the  Ho  •  lj    Cit-y, 
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hap  -  py  all  the  while;  Tell  -  ing  out  the  sto  -  ry  to  the  souls  a  -stray, 
of  the  heav'nly  Dove;  In  His  love  con-fid  -ing,know-ing  He  is  mine, 
land    of    per  -  feet  day;    Soon  I'll  join    the  sing-ing    in    that  hap-py  clime, 
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Liv-ing    in    the  sun-light  ev-  'ry    pass-ing    day. 

Constant-ly    a   -  bid -ing, hap  -  py   all    the    time. Liv -ing  in    the  sunlight 

Where  the  bells  are  ring-  ing  out     the  glo-ry  chime. 
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of    the  Sav-iour's  smile, Hap-py  in     His     serv-ice,    sing-ing  all    the    while; 
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he   snn-Iight  ev  -'ry  pass-ing  day. 
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With  His  hand  to  guide  me,   I  shall  nev-er  stray,  Li?  -  ing.    in 
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No.  6.         That  Will  Be  Heaven  For  Me 

Rev.  G.  C.  Morris  William  R.  Wallace 


1.  The  Saviour  has  promised  to   go  and  pre-pare  A   won-der-ful  dwelling  place, 

2.  With  friends  and  with  loved  ones,notv  gone  on  be- fore,  Some  day    I    shall  liveon   that 

3.  I    want  to    beread-  y  when  Je -sus  shall  call,  I  want   to  have  sheaves  for  Him, 
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yon  -dersomewhere;SometimeHe    is     com-ing      to    take  me    up  there  ,0 
beau-ti-ful  shore;I    know  I'll   be    hap -py   with  them  ev  -  er -more,  And 
tho'    I     am  small;  I   want  to    live   with"Him,who  now    is    my     all,  And 
IN  >-    -^ 
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Chorus. 


that  will  be  heav-en  for  me. 


0  that  will  be  heaven  for   me, 

be  heav  -en 


for  me, 
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Yes, that  will  be  heav-en  for   me;  Where  mil- lions  are  sing  -ing, 

sweetheav-en    for    me; 
r\   -♦-  -#-    -#-       Pv    _      _  _ 
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and  glo-ry    bells ring-ing,    0   that  will    be    heav-en 
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No.  11.  When  the  Sun  Fades  Away 

W.  W.  Willie    Willmurth 
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1.  When  the  sun  fades   a -way    in    the   eve-  ning, 

2.  All     the  cares   of    my   life   will     be     o  -  ver, 
3.1        shall  watch  for     my  friends   on   thatmorn-ing, 
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And   I  have  no  more 
When  the  sun  in  the 
As  they  pass  thru  the 
-*- 
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time  here  to  stay;  A  new  day  will  be  dawn-ing   in    glo  -  ry,  And  they 

eve  -nihg  goes  down;  Then  I'll  wake  with  the  saints  in   the  morn-ing,         And  shall 
gates  one  by  one;Bidthemwel-cometo  thatgreat  con- ven-tion,         And  we'll 
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Fine.  Chorus. 
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D.S.  And  I'll 
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say  'tis  an  un  -end-ing  day. 
wear  a  white  robe  and  a  crown, 
sing  there  while  a  -ges  shall  run.  When  the  sun 


When  the   eve-ning  sun 
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go  there  to  live   on  and   on. 


i 


« 


SB: 


|r— k— hr — fc" — S-- 


P      P 


-I 


us 
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slow  -ly  fades  a  -way, 
way.  And 


And  my  toil-someday 
day  here   is 

ft  ft  h  H 
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done; 


here  on  earth  is    done;A  new  day  will  be  dawn-ing  in     glo  -    ry, 
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No.  12.  The  Royal  Telephone 

F.M.L'  Arr.by  Bryant  Johnson. 
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F.M.Leehman. 


V     V 


l.Cen-  trai's  nev-er 
2. There  will  be  no 
3.Cai  -  nal  com  -  bi 

_>_-*- -A- 


y. 
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al  •  ways  on  the  line,  Yon  may  hear  from  hea-ven,hea!  -  en, 

serv-ice,  sen-ice, 
glo-  ry.glo-  ry, 


tel-  e-  phone  is    free,  it  was   built   for 
na-tions,  sure-  ly  can-not  getcon-trol  Of  this  line   to 

A-   -A-  -A-   -A-    _    -A-  -A-  -•>-  -m-      N  -m 
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al- most  an  -  y  time;  'Tis  a  roy  -  al  ser -vice, ser-vice, free  for  one  and  all, 
just  for  you  and  me;  There  will  be  no  wait-ing,  waiting  on  this  roy-al  line, 
an-chored  in    the  soul;Storms  andtri-als  can-not,  can-not, dis-con-nectthe line, 
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Fine  Chorus. 


When  you  get  in  trou-ble,give  this  roy  ■  al  line  a 
Tel  -  e-phoneto  glo  -  ry,  al-waysan -swers  just  in 
Held    in  constant  keep-ing  by    the  Father's  handdi 


call.  Tel 
time.  Tel 
vine.  Tel' 
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phone  to  glo-  ry,  oh  what  joy 

phone  to  glo  -  ry,  oh  what  joy 

glo  ry,  oh  what  joy  di 
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.Wemaytalkto   Je-sus    on  this    roy-al 


can  feel  the  cur-rent 
can  feel  the  cur-rent 

feel  the  cur  -  rent  moving 
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mov-ing  on  the  line;Built 
Built 


the 


by 
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by  God  the  Fa-ther  for  His  loved  and  own, 
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line;Built  by  God  the  Fa-ther  for  His 
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own, 
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No.  13. 
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My  Home  Above 
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Richard  E. Powers 
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1.  I     am  glad  to  say,    I     am    on     my  way,  To     a    man-sion    in     the 

2.  Je -sus  came  one  day, took  my  6ins     a  -  way,  Andfrom  Him  no  more   I 

3.  Won't  yon  come, my  friend,  on  the  Lord  de-pend, Let  Him  save  your  soul     to- 
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sky,  the  sky;  Thereto  live  a-bovewith  the  ones  I  love,  In  the 
roam,  I  roam;  I  am  free  and  whole,  heav-en  is  my  goal,  My  e  - 
day,  to  -  day;        Thru  His  matchless  love    we  shall  meet  a- bove.  When  the 
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Chorus. 
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hap-py   by  and   by,  and    by.       I     am  now  on   my  way, 

ter  -  nal  hap  -py  home, street  home.  I     am    now  on    my  way 

shadows  pass  a -way,    a  -  way. 

--I—4- — I- 


i^=?=!fe=^i=I 


To  that  home,  there  to    stay;  Safe    at    last, 

To  that  home,  there  to    stay;  Safe    at     last, 
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home  a-bove,  Rest  with  those  I      love, 

home  a  -  bove,  I    shall  rest  with   the    ones     I      love. 
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No.  14.       Over  In  The  Sweet  By  And  By 


Mrs.  H.  G.  G. 


Mrs.  H.  G.  Gillock 
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1.  Of  -  ten  here  we  weepWheu  ourloved  ones  fall    a  -  sleep,  And  our  hearts  are  grieTed,and 

2.  Yes,  it  will  besweetwhen  to-geth  -er  we  shall  meet,  In  that  hap-pyhome  where 

3.  Je  -  sua  is  the  Light  in  that  cit  -  y    of    de- light,  There  will  be    no  heartaches, 
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we  are  made  to  cry;  Bat  we'll  meet  a  •  gain  and  to  -  geth-er  shall  re  -main» 
none  shall  ev-er  die  therewith  them  to  dwell,  nev  -  er-  more  to  say  fare-well, 
no  more  need  to    cry ;  We'll  be  hap  -  py  there, and  the  skies  will    all    be    fair, 
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O  -  rer     in  the  sweet 


I     P    P    P    I 

Chorus. 

r  p  p  p  r       u 

and  by,  sweet  by  and  by     Of  -  ten  when  a-lone   I 
Oft  a   -    lone  I 
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pic-ture  that  sweet  home,  Just  a-bove  the   love-ly  shining  starry  sky;Loved  ones  lean 
see         that        home,  Just        a     -     bove  the  star   -  ry       sky;Lo?ed     ones 
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see,  they  beckon  now  for  me,  o-ver     in  the  swe»t  by  and    by, sweet  by  and  bj. 
see,  they  beck   -   on         me,    to  that 
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No.  15.  In  The  Garden  With  My  Lord 

Adger  M .  Pace  Minzo  C ,  Jones 


f±=$r. 


1.  To    the    gar 

2.  His  dis  -  ci  ■ 

3.  And    they  all. 
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den,  all     a  -  lone,    Je  -  sus    went  to    pray, 
pies  fell     a  -  sleep  while  He  prayed  a  -  lone, 
for-sook  Him,  then,  and  from  Him  they  fled, 
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Yet    it     was 

But   Pe  -  ter 
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flow-ers  that  He  loved,  at  the  close 
just  a  lit  -  tie  while  from  them, He 
fol- lowed  Him  a  -  far  with  his  heart 
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of    day;        It    wasthere  He  spoke  the 

was  gone;     Then    I  hear  Him  say   to 

in  dread;      And  with-in  the  pal -ace 
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D.  S.  Thru  the  gar-den   I    will 


words. in  His 


o  -  ny,  "Dear  fath-er,     if       it     be    Thy  will  take    this 
them,' 'Rise ye    now  and  pray,  The  hour    is    come,' 'and  then  the  mob  took  my 
hall,  He,  his    Lord  de-nied,  And  when  he    saw  what  he  had  done,  bit  -  ter- 
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go,    for    my  Lord  contend,  And  all 
Fine.  Chorus. 
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the    way  to  courts  a  -  bove,  I      will 
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Lord 
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from  me.  " 

a  -  way.  'Twas  in 

he    cried. 
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the   gar-den 
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His  friend. 
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all    a  -  lone,  Je  -  sua    prayed  for 
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me,  that  I   might  do 
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His  bless-ed    will, 
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be      free; 
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No.  16.       Till  Toiling  Days  Are  O'er 

Dr.  Alfred  Barratt  Adger  M.  Pace 


1.  Let    us    press    a  -long  with  a    joy -ful  song, There  are  better,  brighter 

2.  When  the  storm  winds  blow  wheth-er  weal      or    woe,   Or  when  rag  -  ing     bil  -  lows 

3.  Sing    a   song    of  cheer,  when  the  day  is  drear  ,Thoogh  our  hearts  are    wea  -  ry,J 

-A-       -A-       -A-       -A-     -A-  -A-     -A-      -A- 
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days  in  store; 
wild-  ly  roar; 
sick  and  sore; 


■H-  "J 

Let  us  trust  in  God, as  we  on-wardplod,  Till  our 
Let  us  do  the  right,  Thro  the  day  and  night,  Till  our 
Je  -  sus  comes  to  share  e?-  'ry  cross    we  bear,  Till  our 
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Fink   Chorus. 
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toil  -  ing  days  on    earth  are  o'er.  Till  our     toil  -  ing  days  are 

Till  our     toil-ing  days  are  o'er,        toil-in 
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o'er,  Let      us    love  Him  more 

days  on  earth  are  o'er,    Let      us   love  Him  more  and  more,         love 
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the 
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more; 

Sav-iour  more  and  more ; 

_  » 
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Let    us  praise  His  name, with    a      glad   ac-claim, 
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No.  17. 

Victor  Hamner 
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Keep  Holding  on 

T.M.Stevens 
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l.Tho' trouble    and  sor  -row  may  come  your  way,  It  seems  that  you  trav  -  el      a- 
2. The  Cit  -  y    of     glad-ness  a  -  waits  us  there, And  sor- row  shall  nev  -  er     be 
3. The  sweetest  of    sing  -ing  we  soon  shall  hear  ,When  Je-sus  shall  come  for  His 
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Ione;Some  hap  -  py     to -mor- row, we'll  live    for    aye,   So     brother 
knovra;There'U  be      no    more  sad  -  ness,no      pain   nor   care,   So     pilgrim,  beep 
own;  The  bells   will     be    ring -ing  our    souls   to    cheer,  So   christian 
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Chorus. 
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hold -ing  on.  Keep  hold-ing     on,  keep  hold  ing   on  Keep 

Keep  hold-ing    on,  keep,       hold-ing     on, 
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id;    Turn  not    a  -  way, 

Turn  not     a  -  way,  hold 
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hold  -  ing    to   the     Sav-iour's  hand,  to    his  hand;    Turn 
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hold  fast    to -day,  Till    we  shall  reach  the  glo  -  ry    land,  glo-  ry  land, 

fast    to  -day, 
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No.  18.      In  Sight  of  That  Beautiful  Home 

Fay  Wallington  J.  Porter  Thomason 
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1.  Oh,  my  brother,   to-  day,ha?e  you  tho't  of    the  cost, If  the  temp-ter  should 

2.  Have  you tho't  of  yourfate  on  that    ter -ri -ble    day,Af  -ter  cross-ing  the 

3.  Turn  a  -  way  from  your  sins  and  be-lieve  on  the  Lord,Hewill  ban-ish   the 

.A.:.  -A-     -A.  -A.    _A.  .A-   -A-    -A-    -»- 
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leadyou  to  roam;  When  you  come  to  the  gate  and  your  soul  should  be  lost? 
bil  -low-y  foam;  Whenyouface  the  great  Judge  and  He  turns  you  a  -  way? 
gath-er -inggloam;    To    be  lost  on  that  day  you  can    nev-er     a  -  ford, 

^s  -Ai   .A.     .A.  -A.     -A-  -A.      -A- 
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Chords. 
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Just  in  sight  of   that  bean  -ti  -  ful  home.      Just  in  sight  of  that 

of  thathome, 

■A-    -A-    -A- 
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home,  Where  the   an -gels  so  peace-ful  -  ly    roam;    'Twillbe 

beau  -ti  -  ful    home, 
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sad  to  be  lost, 


f=H— N5 


****= 
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i       i  ■ew 

Justinsightof  that beau-ti  - fol    home. 


at  such  cost,  to  for -ever  be  lost. 
-A-  -A-    -A-  -A-    -A-  -A-  -A-  -A-  .. 


wrrr  r  ft  Mr  M-^y^4# 


CoDyrisht,  1946.  by  Jamea  D.  VaBgban.  Mosic  Publisher,  in  "Honored  Guest. 


No.  19. 

M.W.E. 


I'm  Bound  For  Heaven 

Marion  W.  Easterling 


1.  When  I  was  wand'ring  in    the  path-ways  of     sin,  My  life    was  then    a 

2.  I've   left  the  plains  of    E  -  gypt   for  high- er  ground,  Where  life    is    more    a- 

3.  Good-by    to  world-ly  pleasures,  hon-or    and  fame, I'm  go -ing  where  the 


t-r-T-r^ 


_A A— rA A • A— rA— p— f" A—*— 
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fail-ure,  stainswere  with-in;  The  Saviour  gent-ly  whispered  "why  long-er  roam," 

bun-dant,  joy  doth  a-bound;Nolbng-er     I    am  liv-ing     a-mid   thegloam, 

peo-ple     all    are  thesamejl  hearmy  loved  ones  call -ing  from  o'er  the  foam, 

Pn  i 

—_4 A_       — a — ^     A— A A— A — A— rA A s r^L, 
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Fine. 
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I'm  bound  for  heaven ,  my  home  sweet  home . 


h 


heaven, 


Chorus. 
-F* — 

_  L| 

rp — a 

p 

I'mbonndfor  heaven, 
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heaven, 


£=£ 


my  home  sweet  home,  With  saints  o'er  fields  e  -  ly-sian 


I    long  to  roam ,  f  or-ev  -  er ; 
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Join   in     the  sing-ing,  sing -ing, 'neath  that  bright  dome,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah, 

-k-     -k- 
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No.  20.      Going  Home  To  Be  With  Jesus 


JT 


John  Taylor 


e 


1.  I  havestart-ed   on    a    jour -ney,  and    I      feel  like  go -ing    on,   I    am 

2.  Of  -ten-times  the  way  grows  drea-ry,    and  my  load    is    hard  to  bear,  But  with 

3.  Sa- tan  of  •  ten  tries  to    hin-der,    but  I'm   set    to  reach  the  goal, And  with 

-A-, A — A a — .a_ a_ -_-__,*_*_-__ 


fe 
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head-ed  for  man-sionsfair;  Go  ing  home  to  be  with  Je  -  sus  and  the 
cour-age  I  press  a  -  long;End-lessrglo  -  ry  waits  me  yon-der  in  that 
Je-sus     I     shall  go    thru;  He    will  lead  me  safe-ly     on -ward   to  that 

-A_rp^_A »-r A A A A— 

t=t=tz=t=: 

A A A- A 

P P— P— P— 

Fine.    Chorus. 

,_r_£ &_ 


ones  who  long  have  gone,  In  that  Cit 
home, when  I  get  there, Prais-ing  Je 
home-land  of    the    soul,  Bless  -  ed    home 

m     m      aI      d 4 S 


^=$ 


y  that'sbuiltfour-square.Go  -ing 
sus    in    hap  -  py    song, 
of    the  good  and  true. 


D.  S.Hal  -le   -   lu 


se 
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home, 
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jah,  I'll  soon   be  there. 
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go  -  ing  home, 


I 


feel 


oh,  hal -le -lu- jah,  go -ing  home, I'm  go  -ing  home, 
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TothatCit-y    that's 
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1/     -     .p     v     y 

built  four-square;Go-  ing  home,  go  -ing  home, 

Go- ing  home  to    be  with  Je-sus,  go -ing  home, I'm  go-  ing  home, 
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No.  21.  Come  Over  on  the  Winning  Side 

Rev.  Dr.  Alfred  Barratt  Adger  M.  Pace 

izza c4 — ■__j:_«r_5_cii c ^ — . — __« — *=n 

1.  At    the  Lord's  command, come  and  take  yourstand,  And  wrestle  with  the  true  and 

2.  Withthe  brave  and  true,  let     us  dare  and  do,    And  fol-low  Christ  our  faithful 

3.  Let  your  col-ors    fly,  Sa-tan's  host  de-fy,    Andfal-ter  not,what-e'erbe- 

4.  Let    us     fol-low    on,  till    the  fight  is  won, With  banners  floating  high  and 

-A-    -*-  -A-     -A-       -A-     -A-    -A-     -A-    -*- 
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tried,   the  tried  ;Tho' the  foe  is  strong, andthe  fight  seems  long, 
Guide,  our  Guide;  He    bestows  His  grace  in    the  hardest  place, Come  o-ver  on  the 
tide,      be- tide;  As    we  march  a-long, singing  love's  sweet  song, 
wide,    andwide;Inthosemansionsfair,therearecro\vnsto  wear, 
i 
|*|    J     M.    ^i   -±-  -±-    -A-    -a-    -*-=-   -*-  -a-  -*- 
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:t 


win-ning  side.  Come  o 

win  -ning  side. 


Chorus.  , 

-TT-r-tmj ti — i — r — ^ 

ver    en    the   win   -  ning 
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side, 
win-ning  side, 

-*- 


:z=t:z:t===Fr:=zzz:Czz3 


-P — 1 1 — cL^p-h- 


for   the  cause    of    right,  Come  o  -  ver    on   the  win-ning  side. 

win  « 
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ning  side. 
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No.  22. 

J.  B.  H. 


Jesse  B.  Hardin 


m 


t±± 


I'm  a  Gonna  Sail  Away 


1.  On  some  hap-py  morning  bright  and  fair,  when  I  meet  Je- sua     in    the    air, 

2.  I'm    a    gon-na  mount  the  skies  a-bove,rid-  ing   on  wings  of    per-fect    love, 

3.  When  the  Saviourcalls  me  home  to  rest  with  the  redeemed, the  good  andblest, 
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I'm 


gon  -  na  sail 


a  -way 


Go  -ing     far      a     • 
to   my  new  home;I'll  be     head-  ed 
Then  when     I       have 


w 
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D.S.I'm    a 


!t 


gon 

bove  the  star-ry    sky, Where  they    say    peo-ple   nev -er  die, 

for    that  gold- en  shore,  Where  I     shalllive    for  ev  -er-more,I'ma    gon-na. 

reached  that  blest  es -tate,glad -ly    I'll  sing  and   ju-bi-late, 

|  ^  >.  £:  j* 

§- * A A frs b «b 1 A A A! A A A A-n 
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u   u   b   u   i    b   tf    u   ^ 

join  that  hap  -py    band,sing-ing  all     o  -  ver  heaven's  land, 

Fine.  Chorus.   k     k     |'  kin 
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sail    a  -  way    to    my  new  home. 

:^=F=Fs: 
:£=Efc=EE 


I'm    a    gon-na  sail  a -way  on  that 
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sail    a-way 
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won  -der  -  ful    day,    I'm  a  -  gon-  na  sail    a  -  way    to    my    new  home; 
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No.  23. 

W.  E.  G. 


Happy  in  Him  Each  Day 


W.  Earl  Grant 
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1.  I       was  lost,  de-spair-ing,    no    one   for    me   car -ing,  Walking     in     the 

2.  E  -  vil   may  o'er-take  me,  but    He  won't  for- sake  me,Neith-er    will   He 

3.  When  my  life     is     end-ed    and  my   soul   as-cend-ed    To   that  land   of 
_A a A A A— rA A =- — A a A_rA — a 

^4-a— a— Fa — * — a — a — a — a— b* — | b — b— \p— b~ Fa — | — 


-A A—  r-* A A A A A HA 1 H }-, K- H H4- 
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f 


-ward  way;  But  my   Sav-ioursoughtme,with  His  own  life  boughtme, Now  I'm 
me   stray;In   His  arms  con  -  fid -ing,  safe- ly     I     am  hid- ing, And  I'm 
less    day  ;Sing-ing  songs  of    glad-ness,free  from  pain  and  sadness,  I'll  be 

i        l        N 


A— rf54 
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=£=*=$ 
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,  Chorus. 
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hap  -  py     in    Him  each  day.    I     am   hap-py    in  Him  each  day,  ev-'ry  day, 

r\  N     i 

A = A A •— r^r rA A — A—A—A-pA1 1 Jl. _AL 
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And  I'm    sing -ing      a-  long   my    way,    on   my  way;  Tell- ing    out  the 
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sto  -  ry     of    His  love  and   glo  -  ry,     I      am   hap-py     in    Him  each  day. 
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No.  24.  My  Never  Failing  Friend 

Rev.Dr.Alfred  Barratt  Dr.  H.  H.  Martin 

£f  -j: — v — L* — *-— 5 — - — ♦ — :«_ — J— L* — ♦ — - — - — ♦ — ♦ — =-*-J 

1.  I     havefound   a     per -feet  joy,  noth-ing    ev  -  er     can    de -stroy,  For  the 

2.  He   be-held    my   sin  -  sick  soul,  and  in    mer-cy  made  me  whole,  Now  the 

3.  I    shall  love    Him  more  and  more,  till  this   earth-ly    life     is     o'er,   For  the 

-A-     -A-     -A-       -A-      -A-  -A-      -A-      -A-       -A-      -A-        -A-        -A- 
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All  my     sins   have  been   for-giv'n, 
Sav-iour   is     my  nev  -  er    fail-ing  Friend; 'Twas for  me     He    bled    and  died, 

Then  when  life    on    earth     is    past, 

-P-       -V-      -W-      -A-        _         m        -A-  -A-        -A-        -A-        -A-        -A- 

— P— P    ' — b — b— cb — b — t? — tr 
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5.  5.  He  has  prom-ised  good    to     me, 


t)  -S-    »      *     * 

I     am  on   my  way   toheav'n, 

In   my  soul  He  doth     a  -  bide,  For    the  Sav-iour    is     my    nev  -  er   fail  -  ing 

He  will  take  me  home  at  last, 

A-     -A-      -A-      -A-    -A-      -A-     -W-      -F-      -P-      -F-        *        -A-      -A-        . 


here  and  thru  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty , 
Fine.     Chorus. 
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Friend.  Now  the  Sav-iour    is     my    nev  -  er     fail -ing  Friend, 

nev  -  er     fail  -  ing  Friend, 
IN 
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On    His     ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing      mer-cy      I       de  -  pend; 

on     His    mer-cy      I       de  -  pend; 
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No.  25.        i'm  a  Gettin'Homesick 

Thos. R.Wilson  Slow  (Spiritual)  Marion  W.  Easterlmg 


1.  Lord,  I'm  get  -tin'  wea-ry      on  this  lonesome  road,Seems  there  is   no-bod-y 

2.  Here  I'm  dis  -  ap-point -ed,  trouble's  all      I     see,   I    canseeold   Sa-tan 

3.  On  some  hap  -  py  morn-ing  free  from  e-v'-ry  care,  I'll    be  go -in'  yon-der 
■*-     fc>»      _  -_- 
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hereto  share  my  load 
al-waystemptin'  me; 
to     a   land  so    fair; 


Seems  my  heav-y  burden's  more  than  I  can  stand, 
It's  so  hard  to  trav  -  el  thru  the  sinking  sand, 
I've     a  mansion  wait-in'    on  the  gold-en  strand, 

^_t:-rt:_k-_v—  E-t: 
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D.  S.  Meet  my  friends  and  loved  ones  at  the  Lord's  right  hand, 

Fine. 
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I'm 
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a    get- tin' homesick, lonesome  for    glo 
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land. 
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glo  -  ry 
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Chorus. 
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I'm  a    gat-tin'  homesick,  for  glo     -     ry     land, 

lonesome  that  bright  glo -ry  land, 

r-rf  f,t-t-i  y,  _  k-,-3— g— &— -*—  ---i-- 
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D.S*. 


Want        to    see  theriv-er,      flow  -  ing,  Join  that  hap-py  band,  up  yon-der; 
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No.  26. 

M.  B.  H. 


He  Is  Our  Saviour 


M.  B.  Hooton 


1.  Withvoic- es   ring -ing,  to    Je-  sus  cling -ing,  He     is    our  Sav- iour,of 

2.  We're  sing-ing    of   Him  be -cause  we  love  Him,  In  earth  and  heav-en there's 

3.  Oh,     pil-grimwea  -ry,  when  life    is   drear-  y,  Look  up    and  trust  Him, He'll 

— _A — m — =— r- A* — — -  bm— r=- — A=— = — ♦ — T"—  r*" — »f-*— 
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Him  we're  sing  -ing;  He knowseach sorrow,  from  Him  we  bor-  row  the  sweetest 
none  a-  bove  Him;  In  pas-turesfeed-ing  where  He  is  lead- ing,  we  fol  -low 
make  it    cheer  -y;    He    will  not  fail  you, when  foes   a -sail  you,  He    i3  your 

A A^— A * =-r_ A^_ - _^ Ai-jj — m-     ' 
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com -fort when  we  pray. 
on  from  day  •  to  day. 
bless -ed  Sav    -    iour    too. 


Chorus. 
He 


our   Sav  -  iour,  our   bless  ■  ed 


r; 


•"THE?*"-" 

Sav-iour,  the  on  •  ly     one    on  whomwe    can      de-pend; We'll  sing     a  - 


— A- 


>*p 14 |4- — I* 14 14 — — F F F F — h1— 

^=F— 1 — p — p — ^ —  f — t — ' — F — c-- 


< — *i — *-F^ — 3^— a — *- 


-^_ 


boutHim,andnev-erdoubtHim,He  is     ourbless-ed   Sav-iour   and   our  Friend. 


e^F* 


I — I — p — tP" 
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No.  27.      March  With  the  Captain  True 

L.  E.  B.  L.  E.  Butrum 


1.  The  Lord  is  Captain  of   His    ar -my, Are  you     a     sol- dier    in   Hiscamp; 

2.  Let  prayer  and  faith  now  be  your    watchword,  To  put    the    dev  -  il    on    the    run; 
3- When  war  and  sin  here, all  have   vanished, We'llsay  good-by     to    this    old  world; 


-A— A- 


^V-Ar- *— r* * * * * *— — k — A A— r-A * 14 A — fiA A-rP2-1- 
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p    p  p        -   *   *  ^ 

If  youare,marchforward'gainstthe  en  -  e  -  my,  With  oil  of  faith  in  your  lamp. 
Pray  and  God  will  give  to  you  a  great  re  -ward,  Wheo  vie  -  to  -ry  youhave  won. 
And  our  mansion  will   be    all  that  we  have  wished,Wherelove-ly  gates  are  im-pearled. 


is 


i — !•— h»' — • — » — » — » — #— H • — I i — 


ff=p=ES=E£ 


■^i — p — i — r-c-r— r— i— p— p-c— " 


jp* 


Chorus. 


I 


Cap 
March  with  the  Cap    -   tain, 

__* 1       J     1 

rS-b* — • — #~F ■ 
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tain, 


* 


1 


on    -      ward,       brave         and 
on     -    ward,        brave        and 


true, 
true, 


3       K   LF- 


r_3 


— p — ^— g — =^— g — ^— g — ^p- 


:ak_ 

PUP 

step         with  Him 

Ev  -  er    keep  step         with         Him  in 


idzzf — g — P— 


P 
in 


_JM__^_£ 


-•- 

all 

all  you 


you    do; 
do; 


J=±=qpr= 


I — 


g 


3=4= 
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P  I  w  's-xvi/ 

Therewillbe    vic-t'ry  af -ter'while,  Christains  look  up, pray, sing  andsmile. 

sn— K— *— f  "-(-A—A—,,—*-   C^aC-L -_.^A_  A_Ja_|2a^_.. 
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No.  28. 

Rev.  E,  J.  Carlisle 


Over  There 


R.  G.  Wilkins 


f*fr&f 


ifeliliiPppfp 


1.  There's  a  home  be-yond  the  sky  where  the  saints  shall  nev-er    die,  And  thsri'll 

2.  Just  be-yond  the   shin-ingstrand,  in  that  pre-ciouspromisedland,We'lltake 

3.  Won't  that  be    a     hap -py  time     in  that  fair    and  sun -ny  clime,  When  the 

ft-    -ft- 


£=*=£=£ 


=t 


£l 


& 


» — #- 


:=)=: 


*  *  >=*  ♦  *  4»  -^'       ""-  *  "k-        "k"       -,k_  ' 

P=£ 


sfc^jj-zj 
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be  no  tear 
Je  - sus  by 
bells  be  -  gin 


33= 


eye  o  -  ver  there; 
the  hand,  o  -  ver  there; 
to  chime,  o  -  ver  there; 


Voic  -  es  there  will   sweet -ly   blend, 
He'll  pro-claim  us       as    His  own 
Walk-ing  down  the  streets  of    gold, 

i 


%  k      k  Fine 

2_ca — . — g_- — , —  , — s_z s — S-LZ^J 


o-ver  there. 


prais-ing  Christ, our  Sav-ior  Friend,  In  that  world  that  has  no  end, 

and    con  -  duct   us  to  our  home,  And  we'll  know  as  we  are  known, o-ver  there. 

sin?  -  ing  songs  that  ne'er  grow  old,Whilethe  a  -  ges  there  un-fold,  o-ver  there. 

tg=p— g— p— f— p— ^=t F-^=^rfJ 

D.  S.  We  shall  sing  a-round  the  throne, o-ver  there. 
Chorus.  k  .  N 


-J^-b-J 


^^=^^4^- 


0 
ver  there, 

Ajl : 


ver  there, 


=$=£fc= 


o  -  ver  there, 

JLl-J 


o-ver  there,  We  shall  know  as  we  are  known 


£=*f* 


Ji 


D.5. 


FT" 


§* rTTT"  "  ^"  TfT 

o  -  ver  there;  0  -  ver  there,  o-ver  there,  o-  ver  there, 

o-ver  there;  0  -  ver  there, 

,.  -«-  ■•■  -/•-  ^  *  -      J  ^ s^  iz_«L^J_«-4— J- 


Copyright,  1945.  by  James  D.  Vauchan,  Mu 


■  in  "Honored  Gnoat. 


No.  29.        I  Will  Soon  Be  Going  Home 


G.  A.  P. 


G.  A.  Phillips 


Z 1± — m ^ L_) j— # • Q0 L" B « 9 9 L# 0. 


a — j — jp — a: 
-■^-     -♦-     -♦-     -♦  "  ^     -♦-     -•-      ^ 

1.  When  my    work   is    done,  with  the    life-crown  won,    I      will  leave    for 

2.  While    I     trav-el    here,  there   is    naught  to    fear,  With  my    Sav  -iour 

3.  On    some  morn-ing  bright,  I      will  take    my  flight,  Up     to     my     e 

-h*  -♦-     -♦- 

;-; } A A 1 A A A H A A- 

fatr^ — «-4-=L. — L— S 


sss 
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S3 


,(-# » # #  S C_J # 4 1# LH a_^ — m 


Heaven's  shore, bright  shore,  There  to  shout  and  sing,  glo  -  ry  to  my  King, 
by  my  side,  my  side;  He  will  lead  me  on  to  the  glo  -  ry  dawn, 
ter -nal  home,  sweet  home;  Then    a    song    I'll  raise     to     my   Sav -iour's praise, 


Jfe=T 


?=fc=Jfc=t 

-I 1 g- 


:fe 


M 


&=£ 


Chorus. 

IN        IN 


-# #- 


# a l# — p — * — t 1 a. — . — 1 


1        1        1 

And    His  name    I     shall     a  -  dore,   a  -  dore. 
Where   I    shall    with  Him     a  -bide,  a  -bide. 
Un  -  der  -  neaththat  heav'nly   dome,  bright  dome 
-•-      ^         111 


I     will  soon     be      go  -  ing 


y\y  [ 


■  r  i- — -p — r* -P — -i" —  t-n 


K 


E3 


fir 


I  V 

home,  nev-er-more  a -gain    to  roam;  Then  my  soul  shall 

go -ing  home,  no  more  to    roam; 
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rest  with    the  good  and  blest, In   that  bright  e  -  ter  -nal  home,8ffeetl 


« 


*, 

■*-£ 


BB^a 


^F=E=P=^ 


t? — V 


^~ : 


r  f  ,,-^-ft*- 


^»==t 


*=tf=tf 


I 


Oopyrlgbt.  1945.  by  James  D.  Vaogban.  Mosic  Publisher,  in  "Honored  Gueat. 


No.  30. 

Rev.  H.  0.  K. 
■It 


Strength  For  The  Battle 


Rev.  Harry  0.  Kutz 


IfflA — i 1 *\ 5 • ™ M — n~ i ^ — •! — F5 4 ■ — • F-<s? 


-•- 
-#■ 

1.  Strength  for  bat-  tie    He    will  give    to    you   till    you  shall  win  the  crown, 

2.  When  the  bat-  tie  rag-  es    and   your  heart  grows  weak  and  faint  with  fear, 

3.  Soon    the  Cap-tain    of   our  souls    willcometo   lead  us    home  on  high, 

-A-     -A-     -A-     -A-                                         -A-       -A-        -A-        -A-        ~  -£*- 


IEEE 


tr-tr-fej- 


ifeg 
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£=|5: 
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fJ  -A-  V 

When  in  the  fight  for  God  and  right,  He  is  look-ing  downjln  the 
Then  don't  for  -  get  that  God  has  said,  I'll  be  al -ways  near; 'Tis  the 
Then  ev  -  'ry     bat-  tkj    will     be  fought,  no    one  else  will    die;  Fol-  low 

-A-  mm       '*-       "*-       -*"       — P"     -f*"     -^"      ■*■        K7 

k \k 1 r- ■ — I* — * 


ii==iez 

p- 


D.  S.  Fear    not 


^S^H^&l^^ 


mid- die  of  the  bat -tie,  He  will  send  a  surge  of  pow'r, Then  your  fainting  soul 
bless-ed  promise  of  the  Lord, His  word  can  nev-  er  fail, Marching  on- ward  with 
on  j,  un- til    we  hear  the  sound  of  God's  trnmp  in    the    air,    Sa  -  tan  then  will  have 

-A-    -A-    -A---A-  -A-     -A A-    -A-      *        -s£s-       -A-      -A-      -A-     -A- 

i=t=t=t=[:*=p=»=.t:=Ft=N=?!=?=F ' 


^3= 

tho 


-0 
o'  th 


tcF 


heforce  of  hell    as  -sail  you, can't  you  hear  Him  say  .strength  suf 

Fine.  Chorus. 


fi  -cient  for 


|=^^=z=zE?==±=i==3=^=fe=E^===^b=?=^ 

will    find  strength  to   win    in     the   try  -  ing  hour. Strength         for  bat -tie,  the 

Christthe  Lord,  your  spir-  it  should  nev  -er  quail. 

lost     the  con-flict,peacewill  be    ours    up  there. Strength  for   ev-'ry  bat -tie, 


tie,  pow-  er      to  win  the  fray. 

£_r_|_rJV=_( _&.     * 


t=E=q 


p=f^=zp=p=p=p«=i-[:=it=q 


D.S. 


-*-Fj^— 1— ^ — m-V<s>— 

you, Strength  for  bat- tie, will  fill  you  thru  and  thru; 

Strength  to   win  the  bat  -tie, 


-A-      JfL     -V. 


=h=t=F?=f 
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No.  31. 

K.  D.  Henson 


I   Have   The    Blessing 


Betty  Henson 


:^^ 


1.  I        am    so     hap  -  py    as     I     trav  -  el    a  -  long, 

2.  Je  -  sns      is      with  me  and  will    keep  me     I    know, 

3.  Liv-ing      in     Ca  -naan,on   the  moun-tain  of  love, 


I     have  the 


-A-       -A-       -A- 


-A-       -A-       -4-      -A-^N  J 
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bless  -  ing,    way 

-A-        -A- 

r  -f. 


§g^=g 


p   r  ".  p 

Je  -  bus    has 
down    in      my   heart,  oh,    glo  -  ry;  Serv-ingHim 

Headed    for 


fe- 


=B=£ 


D.SHighon    the 


saved  me  and  hag  filled  me  with  song, 
tru  -  ly,where-so  -  ev-  er  I  go, 
heav  -  en     and   my    man-sion    a-bove, 

-A        -A-       -A-      -A-  I 


feE^f 


lEZt 


I    have  the   bless-ing,  way 

-A- 
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i      .iu_t=p_=t2 
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moun-tain,  from  the  temp-ter      a -part, 
Fine.  Chorus.  k 


4 — S — *j- 

down  in    my   heart.  I    have  the  bless-ing,  way 

-A-      -A-     -A-        A-        A-  f* 
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p 

down  in    my  heart,oh, 
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d.s. 
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praise  Him  ,1   have   the  bless-ing ,  way 
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down  in 
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No.  34.      Let  Us  Sing  and  Tell  the  Story 

Millard  A.  Glenn  C.  N.  (Men 


=3=±qpt5=tos 
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:3=| 
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1.  Let  us  singGod'spraises  as    we    on-  ward  go,  To  that  bless  -ed  Land  where 

2.  Let  us  shout  it  out  to    all  of  Ad-am's  race,  How  He  saves  the  lost  thm 

3.  Let  the  Sav-iour'smes-sagering  from  pole    to   pole,ThatHis  sav-ingpow'rmay 

. i--^~^-rff — A — F — *— rt — t — t * — * — *i— * — r~ * — i^-i 


:^zzzzzt==:£== 


^F^zz^zz-.^zzgzzzip 


I         '        "       "       r         r      I        L*       g         , 

^zjs=jp^=^_ ^j:Fpr-j-^— TTtrifr    l>    fa 

^tz-zz-zzzjzz-z^zzit^zzl-zzfc-z  :£z£z*zzzp 


z«5zz£ 


y# 


prais-es   o-ver  flow;  Let  us   tell  the  news  of  Christ  the  cru -ci  -fied,How  He 

His    redeeming  grace  ;Let  the  sto  -  ry  true, keep  ringing  loudand  clear,  That  the 

come  to     ev-  'ry  soul;Let  us  lift    our  voic  -  es  in  the  grand  refrain, "Hal  -le  ■ 

J-pE^Z^E^NztZpfezS^gZg 

Chorus.      ; ^  K 

H-t-t-r-h    fa    n    fa   ivJlJU/  ".  ^BE-^ 
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-♦-  -#-  "    -    '  -fi-  w    ^  -*-  -    -   v     p     v     p     | 
died  for  all  who  will  in  Him  confide.  Let   us  sing 
world  may  hear  and  know  it  ev'ry  where.  Let  us  sing  and  tell  the  sto 

lu  -  jah,gb-ry  "till  He  comes  a-gain. 

to."  .     fi 


and  tell 
ry     of 


b 

tree;  Shout  it   out 

on  the  cru- el  tree; Shout  it    out  with  love  and 


zzzz:=*7|:^zz^zz3zp2rzzzzz: 
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lo?e  and    glo-ry.  till     the   year  of  ju-bi- 


Let  Us  Sing  And  Tell  The  Story 


0 — L#- 

ry,    Je-susdied  to  make  us    free. 

lee,  Je-sus  died,  He   free  -  ly  died  to    make  us  free. 


■»- — 0, 
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No.  35.        We'll  Never  Say  Goodby 

Mrs.  E.  W.  Chapman  J.  H.  Tenner 

■-J- 


te 
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-ft— fcrft: 


fjEEjEE* 


^g^^^ 


1= 


1.  Withfriends  on  earth  we  meet  in  glad-ness,Whileswiftthe  moments  fly; 

2.  How  joy  -  ful    is     the  hope  that  lin-gers,WhenloraIonescrossdeatli'ssea; 

3.  No    part-ingwordsshalle'er  be  spok-en,   In    yon -der home  so    fair; 


MM 


:t 


D-l — trl — cr 


Yet   ev  -  er  comes  the  tho't  of    sad -ness,  That  we  must  say/'Good-by." 
Thatwe,when   all  life's  toils  are  end -ed,  With  them  shall  ev  -  er     be. 
But  songs  of    joy  and  peace,  and  glad-ness, We'll  sing  for-ev-  er   there. 

_A A A_rA- Jt_tU  *      ^      ^     ■*■ 


t: 
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Chorus.     ■ 
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We'llnev-er    say  good -by    inheav'njWe'llnev-er   say  good-by,(good-by;) 
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For    in   that  land  of    joy    and  song,  We'll  nev  -  er     say   good -by. 


No.  36.      Living  In  The  Shadow  of  The  Crosa 

E .  S .  Elton  Spears 


ffl — a— *-F3— iHai— a— I— if—ft— ?Hr^ — 4 — a — sEElEi 

1  -•-  -«    -m0-  -0-    ■    ■ 

P      b 


1  Once  I  was  lost  up -on   the    mountain,  wan-der-ing     far      a  -  way  from  God, 

2.  Free-ly  He    lift-  ed  me  from  darkness  in  -  to    His  glo  -  ry   light    di  -  vine, 

3.  Won-der-ful   joy  is  now    up -on  me,  flood-ing  my   soul  from  day   to  dav, 


trr 


I)    P    p 

But  the  dear  Sav-iour  came  and  saved  my  soul  from  loss,  my  soul  from  loss; 
Giv-ing  me  par -don  there,  and  cleansing  me  from  dross,  from  sin  -  ful  dross; 
And   I     no   more  up  -  on     my  pil  -  low  have    to  toss,     I  have    to    toss; 

-4 — * — 14 — L4 — 4 — 4 — 4 — 1 1 1 — u- — \- — f — 1 c — j 
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b  b 

Giv-ing  me  light  to  see  the  dan-ger  in  the  dark  way  which  I  had  trod, 
Set-ting  me  on  the  sure  foun  -  da-tion,  brightly  with  Him  I  now  can  shine, 
For   I  have  planned  to  go    to    heav-en   glo-ry     to    God,  I'm   on    my  way, 

-0-         -0.         .0. 
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D.S. Following 
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af-ter  my  Re -deem- er,  tho' the  dark  bil- lows  round  me  toss, 
k  Fine. 
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the  shad-ow 
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the  cross, 
the   shad-ow 
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of     the  cross. 
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Chorus. 
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Hap-py     to     day, 


-b-p 
Hap  -  py    to 
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der   the  cross, 
der  the  cross,  un 
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day.un  ■ 
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Living  In  The  Shadow  of  The  Cross 


D.S. 


^*=^P3 


St 


zL r== 

S      1      J      F      P 
0     tf     U     I 


£==& 


:=1; 


-A A A •- 

$   p   p   I 


Fear-ingno  harm,  count-ing  the  cost; 

Fear-ing  no  harm,  count-ing  the  cost,  count-ing  the  cost; 


No.  37. 
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James  D.  vaughan. 
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1.  Sav  -  iour, bless    us      as     we    part,  Fill    our    souls  with  love     di  -  vine; 

2.  If         on   earth   no    more  we    meet,  Let    us    meet    at  God's  right   hand; 

3.  Here's  my  hand  that    I'll     be    true,  For    that  bless -ed    home  pre  -  pare; 

4.  That  will    be      a     hap  -  py    time,  When  for  -  ev  -  er     free  from    pain; 

5.  While  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty    rolls    on,    And  new    glo  -  ries   e'er    un  -  fold; 
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Com-fort  ev  - 'ry  trou-  bled  heart,  May  we  feel  that  we  are  Thine. 
Where  we  shall  each  oth  -  er  greet,  'Mid  the  glo  -  ries  of  that  land. 
Will  you  prom-ise  me  that  you  Will  meet  me  o  -  ver  there? 
In  that  pure  ce  -  les  -  tial  clime,  All  our  friends  we  meet  a  -  gain. 
We    shall  greet  our  loved  ones  there,   On    the  streets  of     shin  -  ing     gold. 
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Good-  by,  good  -  by,  If    on  earth  we  meet  no  more; 

Good  -  by,good-by,dear  friends,  go od-by,  no  more; 
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Good  -  by,  good  -  by,  May  we  meet  on  heav-en's  shore. 

Good  -  by,good-by,dear  friends, good-by,  bright  shore. 
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O  Happy  Day 
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1.  I  once  was  lost in  dark-est  night, , 
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And  could  not 

2,'Twas  grace  that  taught my  heart  to  fear, And  grace  my 

3.  My  heartis  fixed ' "  "  on  thee,0  God, No  more  in 
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to    me    the  light, Andsaved  my   soul 

that  grace  ap  -  pear, The  hour    I      first . 

the  nar-row  way, And  it    will    lead. 
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fi.  S.  And  live   for    Him each 
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O    hap  -  py    day, 0    hap  -  py 

0-    hap  -  py  day, 
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day,  each  passing  day 
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day,  0    hap-py  day,  When  Jesus  came,  When  Je-  sus  came  my  way,  He  camemyway; 
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me  how  to  watch  and  pray,   - 

He  taught  me  how  to  watch  and  pray,   to  watch  and  pray, 
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No.  39.        I  Feel  Like  Traveling  On 
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1.  My   heav-'nly  home  is  bright  and  fair,    I  feel  like  trav-el  - 

2.  Its     glit-t'ring  tow'rs  the    sun    out-shine,  I  feel  like  trav-el  - 

3.  Let    oth  -  ers   seek  a   home   be -low,    I  feel  like  trav-el  « 

4.  The  Lord  has  been,  so   good    to    me,    I  feel  like  trav-el  - 
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Nor  pain,  nor  death      can     en-  ter  there,  I  feel  like  trav  -  el  -  ing 

Thatheav'nly   man  -  sion    shall  be    mine,  I  feel  like  trav  -  el  -  ing 

Which  flames  de-vour,     or   waves  o'er- flow,  I  feel  like  trav- el  -  ing 

Un  -  til    that  bless   -  ed    home    I      see,  I  feel  like  trav  -  el  -  ing 
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on;  My  heav'nly  home  is  bright  and  fair,  1   feel  like  trav-el  -  ing  on, 

trav-el-ing  on; 
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No.  40. 

Urey  S.  Lindsey 


I'll  Be  Singing  Over  There 


Melody  by  U.  S.  L. 
Harmony  by  Vol  Sumrall 


1.  When  the  bells 

2.  When    I   reach 

3.  Cir-  cles  bro 


a  -bove, are ring-ing, bells  are   ring- ing, And    I 
my  home  up  yon-der,home  up   yon-  der, Free  from 
ken, will  bemend-ed,will    be  mend -ed,  Joy    e- 
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ny  voic  -  es  blend-  ed,  voic-  es  blend-  ed,    I'll      be    sing 
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D.  S.  I'll     be     sing 
Fine.   Chorus. 
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gels                                                    I'll  be  sing         -               ing  up    in 

ing    o  -  verthere,yes    o  •  ver  there.                         I'll  be  sing-ing  up    in 
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ing    o  -  ver  there, yes     o  -  ver  there. 
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heav-en,  When  I    reach  that  home-land 

heav-en,    up    in   heav-en,  When    I    reach    that  home-land 
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I'll  Be  Singing  Over  There 
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fair,that  homeland  fair;  When  my  robe  and  crown  is  giv  -en, 

When  my  robe  and  crown  is  giv  -en. crown  is     gi?  -en, 
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No.  41.  Be  Still  And  Know 
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1.  Fear  not,   0    soul,   a -long  life's  way,  Tho' rough  the  path  that  thou  dost  plod; 

2.  God     is    thystrenghin   time  of  need,    A   pres-ent   help  when  troubles  come; 

3.  He    mak-eth  wars  and  strife  to  cease,  The  spear  He    cuts,  the  bow  He  breaks; 

4.  The  Lord   is  with  thee     on  thy  way,  Fear  not  the  path  that  thou  must  plod; 
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Let  not    the  winds  thy  soul  dis-may,"Be  still  and  know  that    I 
He      is      a     wondrous  friend  in-deed,  And  guides  His  trust-ing  chil  ■ 
He  bring-eth   ev  •  er  ■  last  •  ing  peace,  The  sleep-ing  na-tions  He 
Take  heart  and  press  a  •  long  each  day,  Be   still  and  know  that  He 
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am   God. ' 
dren  home. 

a  •  wakes. 

is    God. 
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"Be    still  and  know  that  I     am  God,  Be  still  and  know  that     I     am    God;" 
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Whencaresdis-may,  I    hear  Him  say, "Be  still  and  know  that  I 


am    God." 


#■ 


£ 


Si 


£=£ 


±£ 


^ 


P    P    b- 


COPYRIGHT,    1935,    BY  JAMES    D.    VAUGHAN. 


No.  42. 
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Come,  Prince  of  Peace 


Harkins  Frye 
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1.  When  Christ,  our  Lord, on  earth  did  roam,  on  earth  did  roam, 

2.  This  world    to-day, is  filled  with  care,  is  filled  with  care, 

3.  The    Lord,     a-lone, can  bring  us  peace,  can  bring  us  peace, 
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He   said     that  wars would  sure    -   ly  come,  wonld  sure-  ly  come; 

Dis-tress      and  pain are     ev    -    'ry-where,  are ev-  'ry-where; 

And  cause    this  war and  strife       to  cease,  and  strife  to  cease; 
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And  now      we   see the  fall   -  ing  grain,  the  fall  -  ing  grain, 

Our   hopes    of  peace are      all  in  vain,  are    all       in  vain, 

So      let         us  sing the  glad  re-frain,  the  glad     re-frain, 
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£>•  51.  You  prom-ised,  Lord,  Yoa  promised,  Lord,  you'd  come     a -gain,  you'dcome    a-gain, 
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Come,  Prince    of    Peace and   reign. 0  come  and  reign. 
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Come,  Prince    of  Peace  and  reign,. 
Come,  Prince  of  Peace, 0     come    and  reign, 

y   P    C=     P  V        p-   -F-.    . 


L-T  U  I! — = 


_*. 


Z£*;.+-4 


5Eg=E?-^ 


foDyrieht,   1945.  by    J«ra»«  D.   Vuchan.  Music   Publisher,  in  "Honored  Guest." 


Come,  Prince  of  Peace 


plain; 

-•- 

t: 


— ri — I 1 1 . 


Softly  and  Tenderly 
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1.  Soft-ly  and  ten-der-ly,  Je-sus  is  call-ing,  Call-ing  for  you  and  for  me; 

2.  Whyshonldwe  tar-ry  when  Je-sus  is  pleading,  Pleadingforyouandfor  me; 

3.  Time  is  now  fleeting, the  mo-ments  are  passing,  Pass-ing  from  you  and  fromme; 

4.  Oh,  for  the  won-der-fullove  He  has  promised,  Promised  for  you  and  for  me; 
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See  on  the  por-tals  He's  waiting  and  watching,  Watching  for  you  and  for  me. 
Why  should  we  lin-ger  and  heed  not  His  mercies,  Mercies  for  you  andfor  me? 
Shadows  are  gath-er-ing, death  beds  are  com-ing,  Comingforyou  andfor  me. 
Tho' we  have  sinned,  Ho  has  mer-cy  and  par-don,  Pardon  for  you  andfor  me. 
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Come  home,  come  home,  Ye  who  are  wea-ry  come  home; 

Comehome,  come  home, 
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Ear-nest-ly,ten-der-ly  Je-sus  is  call-ing,  Call-ing  0  sin-ner, comehome. 
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1  Want  to  Live  With  Him 
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1.  Sometimes my  load is   heav-y    and   so  hard  to  bear,  to  bear, 

2.  Sometimes the  road is  darkened  and    I    can-  not  see, can't  see, 

3.  Sometimes I'm  sad and  seems  1    can-not  reach  my  goal,  my  goal, 
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I     go to  heav-en,  I'll   un-load   it  there, up  there, 


But  when 

But  when I'm  safe in  heav-en,  darkness  all  will  flee,  will  flee; 

But  then I'm  glad when  Jp-suscomesto  bless  my  soul,  my  soul; 
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My  Lord, I  know, will  roll  my  bur-dens    all     a  -  way ,  a  -  way , 

For  this I  know my  Lord  will  roll   the  clouds  a  -  way,  a  -  way , 

One  thing I  know, if      I     am  true   to    Him   al-way,al-way, 

i       i 

-»■   -0- 


— p= t-t 


-F*=l=--F=^ 


t-^ 


A K k-r»— 


p-p-p— p— r— r> 
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That's  why  I  want  to    go    to   live  with  Him  some  hap    -    py 

And      I   shall  en  -  ter    in    to   live  with  Him  some 

He'll  take  me  to  that  home  to   live  with  Him  some  glad  and  hap-py   glo-ry  day. 
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And    He  will  take  me  home  to  live  with  Him  some 
Chorus. 
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Sometimes  I'm  blue,  when  thru  this  sin  -  ful  world  I  roam, 

Sometimes  I'm  blue  sad -ly  roam, 
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I  Want  to  Live  With  Him 
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With  dear  ones  gone,  it  seems  I  have  no  earth-ly  home; 

With  dear              ones  gone.  earth-ly  home, 
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No.  45.       What  a  Friend  We  Have  in  Jesus 
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1.  What  a  Friend  we  have  in    Je  -  sus,      All   our   sins   and  griefs  to  bear! 

2.  Have  we  tri-als   and  temp  -  ta  -  tions?   Is   there  trou-ble    an  -  y -where? 

3.  Are    we  weak  and  heav  -  y    la  -  den,    Cumbered  with   a    load    of    care? 
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What  a  priv  -  i  -  lege  to  car  -  ry  Ev  -  : 
We  should  nev-er  be  dis  -  cour-aged,  Take 
Pre-cious  Sav-iour  still  our  Eef  -  uge,    Take 


ry-thing  to  God  in  pray'r! 
it  to  the  Lord  in  pray'r! 
it     to     the  Lord    in   pray'r! 
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O  what  peace  we  of  - 
Can  we  find  a  friend 
Do  thy  friends  despise, 
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ten  for  -  feit,      0    what  need-less  pain  we    bear, 
so  faith -ful      Who  will  all   our   sor-rows  share? 
for-sake  thee?    Take  it    to    the   Lord    in   pray'r; 
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not    car  -  ry 

'ry  weak-ness, 
and  shield  thee; 
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All  be-cause  we    do 
Je  -  sus  knows  our  ev  - 
In  His  arms  He'll  take 
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Ev- 'ry-thing  to  God  in  pray'r! 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  pray'r. 
Thou  wilt  find  a     sol  -  ace  there. 
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Jesus  Is  The  Light 


No.  46. 

J.  M.  M.  J.  Monroe  Mobbs 
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1.  "lis    a   glo  -  ri-ous  thougkt  to  kno  w,  when  thru  death's  si-  lent  stream  we  must  go, 

2.  Oh,  this  won-der-ful  light   of    love,com-ing  to   us  from  Hea-ven  a  -bove, 
3  Some  sweet  day  it   will  not    be  long,  we  shall  all  join  that  Heav-en-ly  throng, 


__ A — ±— . ± * — A — *— rl 1 1 1 * — A— ■ 


There  will  be  a  light  shin-ing  from  Heav-en's  e  -  ter-nal  shore; 
Is  our  bless-ed  Re  -  deem-er  and  Sav  ■  iour  whom  we  a  -  dore; 
When  they  gath-er     a  -  round  the  bright  beau-ti  -ful  throne  to      sing; 
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.  It  will  make  the  way  oh,  so  bright, till  we  shall  see  no  darkness  of  night, 
He  will  take  a  -  way  all  our  fear,  all  the  way  home  He'll  comfort  and  cheer, 
Oh, that  won  -der  -ful  glo  -ry  day,  with  the  dark  clouds  all  van-isheda-way, 
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eyes  and     no    more  sad  heart  rend-ing 


D.S.  Where  there'll  be    no     more  tear 
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And  we'll  sail    a  -  way      o   -   ver    the       nv  -  er     to    die    no  more. 
As     we     sail    a  -  way      o    -  ver   the      riv  -  er     to  Heav-en's  shore. 
We   will    set  -  tie  down      o-   ver     in      glo  -  ry    with  Christ  our  King. 
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There  to- geth-er  we'll  live     and 
Chorus 


hap  -  py    for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 
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He's  the       light  shin-ing  thru-out  the  tur  •  bu- lent  night, 

Je-sus  tru  -  ly    is    heav-en's 
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Jesus  Is  The  Light 
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Mak-ing  bright-er    the    way      to 


that  beaa-  ti  •  ful  shin-ing  shore; 


ar 


No.  47.       Tell  It  Every  Where  You  Go 

James  Rov/e.  YV.  B.  Walbert. 


m  .r'  S 


£=& 


S   3  9 


5 


3 


t/     -i-   »     "  .     .     .     .    p  7D    [7  *     ■ 

1.  Je  -  sus  saves  from  sin,  mak-ethpurewith-in,  Sal  -va-tion  free  He  doth  be-stow; 

2.  Je  -  sus  keeps  the  true, leads  them  safe-ly  thra,Andhidesthemev-er  from  the  foe; 

3.  There  are  mansions  bright  in    a  world  of  light, For  all  who  do  His  will  be -low; 
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tell  it    ev-'ry -where you  go. 

tell  it    ev-'ry -where  you  go. 

tell  it    ev-'ry-whereyou  go, 
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All  will  be  re-ceivedand  of  guilt  re-lieved, So 
Cheers  them  on  their  way  to  the  land  of  day,  So 
And  for  -  ev  -  er  there  they  the  crown  shall  wear,  So 
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Oh,  tell  it     out,  And 

Oh,  tell    it     out   and  sing    it     out, 
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let    the  weak  and  way-ward  know; 
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Oh,  sing  and  shout,  And 

Oh,sweet-ly    sing  and  glad- ly  shout, 


tell    it     ev-'ry-where  you     go. 
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W.  B.  Walbert.  owner,  1920. 
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I'm  Going  Up  To  Glory 

Spiritual. 
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Malcom  Jones 
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1.  This  world  with  all    it's  sin  and  shame  has  lost  its  charms  for  me, Like  Lot  of  old  the 

2.  DearLord,   in  this   oldworld  be-low    I  have  no  one  but  you, To  helpmeo'erthe 

3.  The   rich-es    of  the   whole  wide  world  can't  bay   my  fu-ture  homejAl-tho'I'm  poor  and 

P    P        "    P    P    P  ~^~ F 


-Ji- 


is: 


33 


£=S 


=&= 


^ 


1/  -#- 

righteous,  to  the  mountains  I  would  flee:  There  is  so  much  of  wick-ed-ness,most 
roughway,  and  to  show  me  what    to    do;  But  some  sweet  day  I'll  un-der-stand    and 
need-y    of  -  ten  tempt-ed  here  toroam;It  makes  me  hap-py  just  to  know  I'll 
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ev -'ry-where  I     find,   1  want  to  go   to     glo  -  ry  and  leave  it  all   be-hind. 


know  the  rea-son  why,  When  I  get  up    to 
be      a     mill-ion  -  aire  When  I  get  o  -  ver 


glo  ■ 
yon 


ry    my  home  be -yond  the  sky. 
der   in  glo-ry   land  so  fair. 
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Chorus 


D.S.  Andl'll  be  there  for -ev  -er, with  Him  I   shall  a-bide. 
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ry  land,  to   my  home  be-yond  the  blue,  Gon-na 
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go  -  ing    up     to  glo 
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he  saint -ed  old  prophets  too;  Go 


have 
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a    lit  -  tie  talk  with  Je-sus,with  the  saint -ed  old  prophets  too;  Gon-na 
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I'm  Going  Up  To  Glory 
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walk  all    o 
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ver    that  heav-en  -  ly  place  with  the  Sav  -  ior    by    my  side, 
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No.  49. 

J.    D.   V. 


God  Shall  Wipe  All  Tears  Away 


James   d.   vaughan 
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1.  Here  we  have  a  time  of  sor  ■  row,  Pain  and  anguish  day  by  day; 

2.  Weeping  eyes  shall  weep  no  long  -  er,  Peace  and  joy  shall  last  for  aye; 

3.  At    the  bed-side  of    the  dy  -  ing,    To    the  weeping  gent-ly  say; 
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But  there'll  come  a  time  of  glad-ness, 

In   that  E- den  land  up  yon  -  der,  "God  shall  wipe  all  tears  a -way. 

That  in  heav'n  there  is   no  sor  -  row, 
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Praise  the  Lord,  how  sweet  the  prom- ise,    As   we  trav 
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el   day    by   day; 
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That  in  heav'n  there'll  be   no    sor  -row,  "Godshall  wipe 
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all  tears   a  -  way. 
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No.  50. 

G.D.McN. 


Tell  Out  The  Story 


G  ."D.  McNair 


l.Tell  out  the  sto  -  ry  of  won-der-ful  love,  Tell  of  the  Sav-iour 
2. Tell  oat  themes-sage  of  Jo -seph's  new  tomb, Where  He  was  bur-ied 
3. Tell    of    His  ris  -  ing    and    go  -  ing     a  -  bove,  Tell     of    His  com-ing 
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and  keep look-ing  a-bove;TellhowHe  suf-feredon  darkCal-va  ry, 
mid  the  dark-ness  of  gloom;  Tell  it  with  glad-ness  wher-ev  ■  er  you  go, 
back  thru  won-der  -ful  Iove;Com-ing  to   car  -  ry    His  chil  -  dren  a  -  way, 
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Bleeding  and  dy  -  ing  there  for  you  and  for  me. 
How  His  sal  -  va  -  tion  mak-eth  whit  -  er  than  snow 
Broth-er,  get  read-  y    for    that   glo  -  ri  -  ous  day. 
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Tell  out    the   sto  -ry, 
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broth-er,   tell    it      to-day,  go    tell    it,     How  Je  -  sus     suf -fered,andwas 
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•ar-ried   a -way    to    glo  -  ry;    Tell    of   His  com-ing,  sing  the  hap-py     re. 
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Tell  Out  The  Story 
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-  le  -   lu  -  jah,  Je -sua     is    com-ing,He     iscom-ing     a  -gain. 
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No.  51. 

HENRY    H.    TlLSON. 


Lead  Me  Shepherd 


James  D.  Vaughan. 
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1.  Lead    me  through  the    fields    of      sun-shine,  And  the    pas -tures  green; 

2.  Lead    me,  Shep-herd,  through  the    val  •  leys,  Lest     I       go       a -stray; 

3.  Lead    me  through  the  night's  grim  shad-ows,  To     the    per  -  feet  dawn; 
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On  Thy  arms  of  love  and  mer  -  cy,  Let  me  ev  -  er  lean. 
Lead  me,  kind  -  ly  Shep-herd,  lead  me,  To  the  per -feet  day. 
Of       the     day      to   which  we're  hast- 'ning,  Lead  me    kind  -  ly      on. 
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Lead  me,  lead  me, 

Lead  me,     lead  me,   gent  -  ly     lead  me, 
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0    Thou  bless -ed    One; 


MS 


j — i — h 


:t=t 


fc« 


=j: 


:=t 


^ 


3 


=t 


\y-&- 

V. — £N_ 


Is: 


r 


5 


Lead  me,  lead  me,  Lead  me  gent  -  ly      on. 

Lead   me,    lead    me,      ev  -  er      lead    me, 
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No.  52.         Be  Faithful  And  Endure 

Rev.  Dr.  Alfred  Barratt 


J.  C.  Cooper 


w^^mmmm^^ 


*=*= 


*± 1=3= 


1.  0  wea  -  ry  heart  be  Dot  dis-mayed  with  sorrow  sore- lyvexed,Look     nn  -to  God,  be 

2.  When  dark  af-  f  lic-tions  crowd  your  life,  and  lights  are  burning  low  .When    days  are  filled  with 

3.  Be  brave  and  trne  and    nev-er    fear,  keep  in    the  nar-  row'way,What  tho'  the  night  be 


not  a-fraid,no  long-er  be  perplexed;  He  watches  with  His  sleep-less  eye,  His 
toil  and  strife  and  nights  are  filled  with  woe;Tmst  in  the  Lord  with  all  thy  might  and 
dark  and  drear 'twill  end     in  cloudless  day;When  clothed  with  strength  and  grace  di  -?ine,    His 
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word  is     ev  -  er  sure,  In  time  of  need  the  Lord  is  nigh, 

thoushaltbe    se- cure, Press  onward  in    the  path  of  right, be  faithful    and   en-dure 

prom-is -es    are  sure,  The  vie- to- ry    at  last   isthine, 
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D.  S.  Un-  til  you  join  the  ransomed  throng, 
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andcour-age        wea-ry  broth-er,  press    a -long,  with 

With  strength  each  day, wea-ry  broth    -     er,         press    a -long, 
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joy  keep  sing-ing    _         a   glad   and  hap  -  py    song;  Look 

with  joy  and  sing     a  glad  and  hap  -py  song; 


h3=p 


E-frr 


=fe 


-h F tr™  -!■ =1 ■- 


E^J-E-lzg: 


-F- -A- • 

l=*=b====~ 


Copyright.  1945,  by  James  D.  Vanjrhan.  Masic  Publisher,  In  "Honored  Guest.1 


Be  Faithful  And  Endure 
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Look  up 
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Je-sus,  ev  -  er    keep  your  ac- tionspure, 

I   pray,  keep         your  ac -  tionspure, 
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No.  53.       I  Shall  Be  At  Home  With  Jesus 

JENNIE  WILSON.  JAMES    D.    VAUGHAN. 

With  feeling. 
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1.  Years  of  time  are  swift-ly  pass  -  ing,  Bring-ing  near  -  er  heav  -  en's  goal; 

2.  Aft  -  er  all  the  days  of  wait  -  ing,  For  His  voice  to     bid  me   come, 

3.  Aft  -  er  leav-ing  earth-ly  pathways,  Which  my  wea-ry  feet  have  pressed, 

4.  Aft  -  er  last  fare-wells  are  spok-en,  I  shall  meet  dear  ones  I've  known, 
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Soon  I'll  be   at  home  with  Je  -  sus, 
I    shall  walk  be-side  my  Sav-iour, 
I    shall  stray  by  life's  fair  riv  -  er, 
In    the  pres-ence  of  our  Sav-iour, 


While   e  -  ter  -  nal     a  -  ges  roll. 
'Mid  bright  scenes  where  an-gels  roam. 
Find  -  ing    ho  -  ly  peace  and  rest. 
When  we  stand  be  -  fore  His  throne. 
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O   how  pre-cious  is  the  prom  -  ise, 
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I   shall  be   at  home  with  Je  -  sus, 


While   e  -  ter  -  nal     a  -  ges    rollJ 
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No.  54.        Oh,  What  A  Happy  Day 


C.  L.  H. 
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1.  When  my  work  is  done  and  the  crown  is  won,  I  shall  go  .  toheav-en'sshore; 

2.  Moth-er  dear  is  there  in  theCit  •   y  fair,  Waiting  at  the  gate  for    me; 

3.  What  a  joy 'twill  be  there  for  you  and  me,  Meeting  loved  ones  on  the  shore; 
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There  to  sing  God's  praise  thru  e  -  ter-nal  days, And  His  ho  -  ly  name  a-  dore. 
When  up  there  we  meet  and  each  oth-er  greet,  We  will  have  a  ju  -bi  -  lee. 
Glo  •  ry  bells  will  ring  and  we  all  shall  sing  To  the  Lord  for  ev-er-more. 
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0,  what    a    day 


that  day  will    be, 
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that    day  will  be, 
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When  we    get  home, 
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When  we  get  home, 
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and  loved  ones  see; 

and  loved  ones  see; 
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We'llshoutand  sing  np  -  on  the  shore, 

We'll  shout  andsing  up  -  on   the  shore, 
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Oh,  What  A  Happy  Day 
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And  praise  the  King 
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for    ev  -  er  -  more. 
And  praise  the  King  for     ev  -  er-more, 
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No.  55.       Keep  My  Hand  in  Thine 
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G.  Kieffer  Vaughan 
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1.  Keep  my  hand  in  Thine  dear  Sav-iour,  Walk 

2.  Whenthestormis  sweep-ing   o'er  me,  And 

3.  When  I    reach  the    si  -  lent  riv  -  er,  Tho' 

4.  Till     I      see  Thee  in    Thy  glo  -  ry5    Till 
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be  -  side  me   day 

the    path  I     fail 

my    faith  be    ver 

I  meet  Thee  face 
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For    the  foe    is    near  me    ev  -  er,  Tempting  me     to     go      a    -    stray. 

Know-ing  Lord,what  lies    be  -  fore  me,  Let  me  feel  Thee  close  to         me. 

And    the  foe    our  hearts  woald  sev  •  er,  Stay  with  me  and  com  -  fort    speak. 

Where  the    an  -gels  sing  Thy  Bta  -  ry,Sav  -iour,  keepme    by    thy        grace. 
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Keep    my    hand  in    Thine  dear   Sav-iour,  From  Thy    side    I  would  not  roam; 
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Walk    be  -  side    me,  cheer  and  guide   me,  Till    I    reach   my  home  sweet  home 
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No.  56. 

Pvt.  E.  N.  E. 


Closer  to  My  Lord 


Pvt.  Ernest  N.  Edwards 
(Written  while  riding  in  an  army  bomber,  May  31, 1944.) 
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1.  While  trav-el-ing  thru  God's  won-der-ful  air,   in   the  blue  sky  up  there  some-where, 

2.  While  fly-ing    a-bovethe  riv-ers  and  rills,  o  -ver  the  mountainsand  the  hills, 

3.  When  all    of  this  strife  for- ev- er    is  0 '  er,  and  the  great  war-birds  flv  no  more, 
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lit  -  tie    clos  -  er, 

lit  -  tie    clos  -  er,  Just 

lit  -  tie    clos  -  er, 


a      lit  -  tie    clos  -  er       to      my 
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I      see     the  old  earth    in    beau  -  ty      be  -  low, 

Lord,  my  bless  -  ed  Lord;  The  sight    of  it      all      is    thrill-  ing     to     me, 

Then   Je  -  sus  will  safe  -  ly      pi  -  lot     me  thru, 

D.S.  — When    I     shall  get  home  some  won-  der  -  ful    day, 
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just  as  He  made  it 
Je  -  sus  in  all,  I 
to     that  good  land    be  - 
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in     that  good  land    I'll 
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long  a  -  go,  And  get  a  lit  -  tie  clos  -  er, 
clear -ly  see,  And  get  a  lit  -  tie  clos  -  er, 
yond  the  blue,  I'll    get     a      lit  -  tie  /clos  -  er, 
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live    for     aye,  And  get     a      lit  -  tie  clos  -  er, 
Fine.  Chorus. 
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to   my  Lord.  I    get    a     lit  -  tie 


Just   a    lit  -  tie  clos  -  er    to   my  Lord, my  bless- ed  Lord. 
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Closer  to  My  Lord 


clos-er  to   my  Lord,  Yes, just  a    lit  -  tie 

Just  a     lit  -  tie  clos  -  er  to    my  Lord, 
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clos  •  er  to      my   Lord; 

Just     a      lit  -  tie    clos  -  er      to      my  Lord,  my   bless  -  ed  Lord; 
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No.  57. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
h        1 


Near  the  Cross 
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1.  Je   -   sua  keep    me    near    the  cross  1  There    a       pre  -  cious  foun-  tain, 

2.  Near  the  cross,     a     trem-bling  soul,  Love    and    mer  -  cy    found  me; 

3.  Near  the  cross!    0    Lamb    of  God,  Bring  the   scenes   be  -  fore    me; 

4.  Near  the  cross    I'll  watch  and  wait,  Hop  -  ing,  trust  -  ing     ev  -  er; 
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Free   to       all        a  heal  -ing  stream,  FlowedfromCalv'ry'smoun- tain. 

There  the  bright    and  Morn-ing   Star      Sheds  its  beams    a -round    me. 

Help  me  walk  from  day    to    day,     With    its    shad-ows  o'er     me. 

Till     I     reach    the  gold  -  en    gate,    Just     be  -  yond  the     riv  -  er. 
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D.S.Till    my     rap-tured  soul  shall  find     Rest     be -yond  the     riv  -  er. 
Chorus.  is        i  rs  D.S. 
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In      the     cross,    in       the     cross,    Be 
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No.  58.      Smile  Your  Troubles  Away 


L.  0.  B. 


L.  0.  Brock 
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1.  When  the  load    is   heav-y      as   you    trav  -  el       on    each  day,  my   brother, 

2.  When  the  road    is    dark  and  you  can    hard  -  ly     see   your  way,  keep  smiling, 

3.  When  the  cloiids  are  press-ing  heav  -y    down    up  -  on    your  soul,  be  -  liev-ing, 
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Have    a    talk  with     Je  -  sus,    He    will  help  you    onyourway    to  heaven; 

He      will  light    the    path-way,  lead- ing  to       e  -  ter -nal    day  up  yonder; 

Look   a  -  way     to     Je  -  sus,    and  just  let   Him  have  con-trol,  He  loves  you; 
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He's  a  Friend  and  broth  -  er,  al  -ways  ten  -der  kind  and  true,  look  up  and 
If  you  have  been  saved  from  sin,  and  heav  -  en  is  your  goal,  my  brother 
Tell  Him    all      a  -  bout   your  tri  -  als,  He  will    un -der-stand  and  help  you 

NIX 
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He    will   sure  -  ly    see  you  thrn. 
Smile    a  -  way   your  troub-les,    keep  the     glo  -  ry    in    your  soul. 

lead  you    to    the    glo  -  ry    land. So  keep  on 

b    K)    i         n  p 

TiP      -*-       -A-       -A-       -A-       -A-       -A-       -A-       -,*-      -A-      -A-       -  mx 

e K__K_^_e_p_y_^-tr- 


IT 


eS 


•*=*=£ 


*=£=?= 


•j-p — p- 

Keep                      on   smil  -  ing,  joy    to    oth  -  ers  bring, 

Broth- er,  keep    on    smil  -  ing,  it     will    joy     to    oth -ers bring,  and  keep  on 

smil         _       -  ing, 
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Smile  Your  Troubles  Away 


Keep  onsinging,  let  the  joy  bells  ring;  Look  a  r  way  to 

sing-ing,sweetlysinging,ev-er    let  the  joy  bells  ring  with  gladness; 
Sing        -    '    -      sing, 


Je-sus  andiust  let  Him  ha?e  His  way  ,And  smile  a-way  your  troub  •  les    to-day. 

your  troubles  to  -  day . 
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We'll  Give  Him  Glory 


Barber  Edwards. 
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1.  When  eve  -  ning  shadows    soft  -  ly    fall   Up  -  on    our  path-way   here; 

2.  When  days  are  bright  and  health  is  good,  When  we've  so  much  to      do, 

3.  Oh,      let     us  not    for -get    my  friend,  Thru  Him  we  dai  -  ly     live; 
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How  oft  -  en  then,  do      we  re  -  call    Our  Saviour's  love  so    dear. 

Oh,    do    we  thank  Him  as  we  should,  For  bless -ings  all    so    true? 

So      let   our  thanks  eachday  as  -  cend,  All    hon  -  or  to  Him  give. 
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D.  S.  Oh,    hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah!  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  Let    us  shout  and  sing. 
Chorus. 
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With  thank -ful  hearts,  we'll  give  the  glo  -  ry    on  -  to  Christ  our  King; 

£    -^  ft  £  *  *  J*  **£  £*:£    *   OTrheav"'nfria,« 


§ 


iM 


r  f  f-  ,r  fc  ¥ 


COFTEIGHT,   19  3  7,   BARBEB  EDWAEDS  AND  JAMBS  D.    YATTGHAN',   OWIfEBS. 


No.  60. 

J.  B.  H. 


The  Army  of  My  I^ord 


(Spiritual) 


Jesse  B.  Hardin 


1 


:$=*=? 


JEE3=5=ii£=£ 


f££ 


ffl-^-A A 1* 1* 1 A It A— fri — l-S A]— ^— --H ^- 

eP^— p1— r~0 trtr- iP*~c— a~ — — 

1.  There'n  a  might-y  ar-my,great  and  grand,  marching  o  -  ver  this  old  troubled  land, 
2.1  am  in  the  serv-ice  of  my  King,prais-es  un-toHim  I  dai-ly  sing, 
3.  If     you  want  to    do   the  best  you  can,  you  will  try   to  help  some  fall -en  man, 
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Don't  you  want  to   join  the    ar-my   of   my  Lord,  the  bless-ed  Lord  of   glo-ry; 
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He'll  de  -liv-  er  you  and  make  you  free,  give  to  you  a  life  of  vic-to-ry, 
You  can  help  a -long  this  glo-ry  way,  help  to  win  the  bat- tie  day  by  day, 
You  can  lend  to  them  a   help-inghand,pointthemto  the  bet- ter, promised  land, 
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Fine 


Don't  you  want    to     join   the    ar-my     of    my  Lord,  my   bless  -  ed  Lord? 
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Chorus. 
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Oh,  don't  you  want  to    join   the  ar-my   of   my  Lord. 

Don't  you        want         to  join  the  might-y     ar-my, 
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The  Army  of  My  Lord 


Oh,  don't  you  want  to  join  the   ar-my  of  my  Lord? 

Don't  you        want       to         join  the  Saviour's  mighty  ar-my? 
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You  hadbet-ter  get  with  Him  to  -day,  bet  -ter  sign  you  up  with-out  de-lay, 
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No.  61. 


I  Need  the  Prayers 


'and  pray  one  for  another  .    .    .  The  effectual  fervent  prayer  of  a  righteous 
J.  D.  V.  manavaileth  much"  James  5:  16.         James  D.  Vaughan. 


With  feeling. 
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1.  I  need  the  prayers  of  those  I  love,  While  trav'lingo'erlife'sruggedway,  That 

2.  I   need  the  prayers  of  those  I  love,  To  help  me    in  each  try -ing  hour,  To 
3.1  want  my  friends  to   pray  for  me,  To  hold  me  up    on  wings  of  faith,  That 
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Fine  Chorus 
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I  may  true  and  faithful  be,  And  live  for  Je-sus  ev-'ryday. 

bear  my  tempted  soul  to  Him ,  That  He  may  keep  me  by  His  po  w  'r .  I  want  my  friends  to 

I  may  walk  the  narrow  way,  Kept  by  our  Father's  glorious  grace. 
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D.  S. — I  need  the  prayers  of  those  I  love. 
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pray  for  me ,  To  bear  my 


feE* 


& 


EEEt 


soul  a-bove,And  in-ter-cedewithGodfor  me; 

-A*  -A-    _    -A-   -A- 


£ 


-p-r-^ 


£ 


I 


fc= 


y-\)  i>  i> 


r- — cs — * — i* — m — it — »- — ik — at — i ■ 


Copyright.  1936,  by  Junes  D.  Vaoehao,  Benewal. 


No.  62.       We'll  Wear  A  Shining  Crown 

W.  J.  S.  Wyatt  J.  Smith 


1.  We  will  sing  glad  hal  -  le  -lu- jahswiththean  -gels  some  sweet  day,  When  we 

2.  It    will  be    a  day   of    glo  -ry     in  that  hap -py  home  a  -  bove, When  the 

3.  There  will  be    no  sin  nor  sor-row  when  we  reach  that  hap-py  place,  And  we 
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reach  that  land  of  glo -ry  by  and  by;Hearts  of  love  will  be  re  -  joic-ing,wheii  we 
mil-  lions  of  the"  Lord  bf  -  gin  to  sing;  With  our  voic-  es  sweetly  blend-ed  sing-  ing 
nev  ■  cr  -  more  shall  take  the  part-ing  hand;  But  we'll  live  up  there  for  -  ev  -  er  look-  ing 
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all  get  home  to  stay,  Praising  Je  -  sus  our  Ke-deem-er  in  the  sky. 
songs  of  per-fect  love  Un  -  to  Him  who  reigns  for- ev -er,  Lord  and  King. 
on    the  Saviour'sface,Sing-ing  prais  -  es     un  -  to    Him  in    glo-ry  land. 


.  Chorus. 
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We  will  be    so    hap-py 

We  will  be    so    hap-py,  by 

Oh,  we'll       be 
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and    by, 


with  heav  -  y 
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bur  -  dens    all    laid    down; 

With    our    heav-y    bur  -  dens,  with  our   bur  -  den9  all    laid  down; 
With  our  bur  -  dens    all    laid    down;  And 
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We'll  Wear  A  Shining  Crown 
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When  we     get  to    teav-en,  We'll  wear    a 

When  we    get     to    heav-en,   get  to    heav-en     in     the  sky, 
when  we  all    shall  get   to    heav-  en, 
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bright 

and 

shin 

-  ing     crown. 

We      will    wear 

a    bright  and 

shin 

-  ing     crown,     a    shin  -  ing  crown. 

We               will 

wear      a 

shin 

-  ing     crown. 
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No.  63, 

Elisha  A.  Hoffman 


Glory  To  His  Name 


J.    H.    STOCKTOM 
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1.  Downat  the  cross  where  my  Saviour  died,  Down  where  for  cleansing  from  sin  I  cried; 
2.1       am  so  won-drous-lysared from  sin,  Je-sus  sosweet-ly     a-bides  with-in; 

3.  Oh!  precious  fountain  that  sares  from  sin!  I     am  so  glad   I   have  entered  in; 

4.  Come  to  this  fountain  so  rich  and  sweet,  Cast  thy  poor  soul  at    the  Sa?ioor's  feet; 


*r^fc— ^i7  'a   r£— m- 


There  to  my  heart  wasthebloodap-plied, 
Thereat  the  cross  where  He  took  me  in,    Glo-ry 
There  Je-sus  saves  me  andkeeps  me  clean, 
Plunge  in  to-day  and  be  made  complete, 


to    His  name.  Glo-ry   to  His 
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No.  64.      The  Eye  That's  Watching  You 

Chas.  W.  V.  Chas.  W.  Vaughan 
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1.  There  is     an   Bye  now  watch-ing  you  and    see  -  ing     all    yon    do,     A- 

2.  This  Eye  is     al  -  ways  look  -ing  in,   to      see    the    good   or      ill,     With- 

3.  Re  -  mem  -ber  that  this  Eye    can  see   in  -    to  your   heart  my  friend,  Oh, 
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long  the  way  as  day  by  day  your  jour-ney  you  pur-sue;  The  things  you  do,  the 
in  each  life  where  sin  is  rife,  and  thus  Its  mis-sion  fill;  What-e'er  may  come, it 
let     it    see  your  heart  is  clean,  when  life    for  you  shall  end ;  Just  fol-  low  Christ  a- 
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words yousay, are  all   Te-cord-ed  true, So  care-ful  be,  the  Eye  will    see,  for 
is        the  same, this  Eye    is    al-ways  there  To   see  and  know  the  way  you    go,   if 
long   the  way  from  earth  to  heav-en  fair, And  then  you'll  be    e-  t6r-nal  -  ly,  with 
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It     is  watch-ing  you. There  is      an    Eye  now  watching 

it     be  dark  or    fair.  There   is  an  Eye    now  watching 

Him  and  millions  there. 
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you.  so    mind  the  course  that  you  pur- 

you,  'tis  watch-ing  you,  So  mind  the  course  that  you  pur- 
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The  Eye  That's  Watching  You 
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sue; 

sue,  that  you  pur-sue; 


Be  care-ful  what  you  do    or  say  and  live  for    Je  -  sua 


C=p=t2=P=pZ= 


-ifc- 


tr-^-rtr-r-D 


-I F — # — I 

HP 


s=s 


-«= 


££ 


y    y 


H ^ A A W * A ± A 1 * ~ ■& • * 


ev-' ry  day,  There  is    an  Eye 


now  watchiugyou. 
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There  is     an  Eye  now  watching  you. 'tis  watching  yon. 
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No.  ^65. 

Rev.  J.  H.  S. 


Only  Trust  Him 
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Rev.  J.  H.  Stockton 
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1.  Come,ev  - 'ry    soul  by     sin     oppressed, There's  mer -cy    with    the  Lord; 

2.  For     Je  -  sus  shed  His   pre  -cious blood,  Bichbless-ings   to      be -stow; 

3.  Yes,   Je  -  bus     is  the  Truth,  the  way   That  leads  you     in  -  to    rest; 

4.  Come, then, and  join  this    ho  -  ly    band  And    on     to     glo  -  ry      go; 
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And  He  will  sure-ly     give  you  rest,   By  trust -ing     in      His  word. 

Plnngenow  in  -  to     the   crim  -  son  flood  That  wash -es  white    as    snow. 

Be-lieve  in    Him  with -out     de  -  lay,   And  you    are     ful  -  ly     blest. 

To  dwell  in    that    ce  -  les  -  tial  land,Wherejovs  im-mor-tal    flow. 
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D.S. —  He    will  save  you,  He    will  save  you,  He    will  save  yon  now. 
.„  Chords.  D.S. 
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On  •  ly    trust       Him,    on  -  ly    trust  Him,   On  -  ly    trust  Him  now; 
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Sing  A  Little  Sunshine  Song 

Curtis  Taylor 
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1.  If    the cloads hang  o  -  ver  you,   as    you  jour-ney  here, Sing 

2.  If   your  heart  is     sad  and  lone,  skies  no  long-er   blue, 

3.  Je-sus   will  your  bur-dens  bear,  on    the  jour-ney  home,Sing  a      lit -tie 
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a      lit  -  tie    sun-shine  song; 
sun-shine    song,  a      lit  -  tie    sun-shine  song,    a      hap  -  py    sun-shine  song  my 
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God  will   lead  you    safe  -  ly    thru,  fill    your   heart  with  cheer, 
broth  -  erj      Je  -   sus  loves  His     ver  -  y     own, and      will    care     for  you, 
And  will    all    your  sor-rows  share  when    you    cease  to  roam. 
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D.S.  Give  the  world     a     sun  -  ny  smile    as      you    press     a  -  long. 


*  M  M" 


u    P    y 


*=±± 


b    b    b    I 

Sing  a      lit  -  tie    sunshine  song, 

Sing  a      lit  -  tie    sun-shine  song,  a      hap  -  py 
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sun-shine  song.        Sing  a    lit  -  tie    sun  -  shine 

Sing    a      lit  -  tie    sun-shine  song, 
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Sing  A  Little  SunShine  Song 
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song,  Sing 

a    hap  -  py  sun-shine  song  to     oth  -  ers  ,Sing    a      lit  -  tie      snn-  shine 
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a       lit  -  tie     sun-shine  song, 
song,  a      hap-py     sun-shine  song,  mj    brother; 
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No.  67.       Thou  Thinkest  Lord,  of  Me 


E.  S.  L. 


E.  S.  Lorenz 
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mid  the  tri-als  which  I  meet,  A -mid  the  thorns  that  pierce  my  feet, 
cares  of  life  come  thronging  fast,  TJp- on  my  soul  their  shad- ows  cast, 
shadows  come, let  shad-ows  go,  Let  life    be  bright  or     dark  with  woe, 
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One  tho't    re- mains  su  -  preme-Iy    sweet, 

Theirgloom  re -minds  my      heart   at     last,  Thou  think-est,  Lord,  of 

I        am    con -tent,  for       this     I    know, 
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D.S.  What  need    I 

.Chorus 
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fear  when    Thou  art  near,  And  think- est,  Lord,  of      me? 
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Thou  thinkest,  Lord,  of     me,  (of    me, )Thon thinkest, Lord, of   me,  (of    me,) 
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No.  68.       I'm  Walking  In  The  Narrow  Way 

Paul  Hayes  White  -  Vernon  McReynolds 
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1.  I'm  walk-ing     in the  nar  -  row    way, . . 

2.  As    herewith  him I      walk      a  -long,.. 

3.  When  I    have  reached the    close    of    day 
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With  Christmy  King from  day 

My    heart  is  filled with   hap  - 

I        want  to  hear Him  sweet  - 
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ly  say;.. 
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His  hand  of     love ...is        hold   -    ing    me,, 

I    sing     it      as we    on    -    ward     go, 

"Well  done"  my  Son, come  rest     with    me, 
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And  keeps  me    oh, so     glad  and    free, so  glad  and  free. 

The  praise   of    him who  loves  me    so, who  loves  me  so. 

At   home, thru  all e  -   ter   -  ni       ty,  e-ter  -  ni -ty, 
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D.  S.-The  bless-ed  home 
Chorus. 
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land    of    the    soul,  (home  of  the  soul.) 
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I'm  walk -ing  in  the    nar -row  way, 

I'm  walk-ing     in  the  nar  -  row   way, 
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I'm  Walking  In  The  Narrow  Way 
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And    Je  -  sus  walks  with  me      each  day; 
And  Je  -  sus    walks with  me      each  day, with  me  each  day; 
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He  leads  me    on                                  to    heav  -  en's  goal 
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1.  "Al-most  per-suad-ed"  now     to      be  -  Iieve;      "Al-most  per-suad-ed' : 

2.  "Al-most   per-suad-ed,  "come, come  to  -  day;       "Al-most  per-suad-ed" 

3.  "Al-most   per -suad-ed,"har- vest    is      past;       "Al-most  per-suad-ed" 
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Christ  to       re  -  ceive:       Seems  now  some   soul  to     say, "Go   Spir  -  it, 

turn     not       a  -  way;        Je   -    sus  in  -  vites  you  here;  An -gels    are 

doomcomes  at      last;      "Al  -  most  can-  not  a  -  vail;"Al-most"is 
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go    Thy  way, Some  more  con-ven-ient    day,  On 
fin-g'ring  near, Prayers  rise  from  hearts  so    dear;  0 
but    to     fail;  Sad,    sad,  that    bit  -  ter  wail,"Al 
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Thee  I'll    call, 
wan-d'rer  come! 
most  but  lost." 
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N<>.  70.    I  Am  Leaving  For  That  New  World 

L.  0.  B.  L.  0.  Brock 
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1.  There's  an-oth  -er  world  they  say  that's  bet-  ter  far  than  this,  'Tis  a  land  of 
2.1  have  heard  that  flow'rsnp  there  are  blooming  all  the  time, Send-ing  out  their 
3.  And  they  say  that  Je-sus    is    theEul- er  in    that  land,  Ev  -  'ry-thing  in 
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peaceful  Iiv-  ing ,  filled  with  joy  andbliss;  Andtheysay  in  that  fair  country, 
sweetest  fragrance  o  -  verthatfairclime;  And  the  bells  all  o  -  ver  heav-en 
that  fair  country,  tru  -  ly  He  hath  planned;   That  is  why  I'mget-  tingread-y 
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noth-ing  goes    a  -  miss,  I 
sweet-ly   ring  and  chime, 
for    the  meet-ing  grand, 
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am  leav-ing  for 

I     am  leav  -ing,  I      am  leav  -ing     for 
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Chorus. 
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that         new        world' 
that         new  world. 

J 
1     - 


When 


my  work 


When  for     Je  -  sus,  work -ing   here    on 
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earth  is  done,  At  the  set         -  ting      of  the 

earth  forme    is     done, At     thelong    a-wait-ed    set -ting      of  life's  eie-ning 
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I  Am  Leaving  For  That  New  World 
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sun,  I'm  leaving; 


Go-ing  where  there   is    no  night, Where  the  Sav-iour    is    the  Light, 
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I  ^  am  leav-ing  for  that         new     world. 

I   "am  leav-ing  I     am  leav-ing  for  that       new  world. 
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Fill  Me  Now 


^S- 


1— 
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1.  Hov  -  er   o'er   me,  Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it,  Bathe  my  trembling  heart  and  brow; 

2.  Thou  canst  fill  me,  gra-cious  Spir  -  it,  Tho'  I  can -not  tell  Thee  how; 
3.1  am  weak-nes3,iull  of  weak-ness,  At  Thy  Sa-cred  feet  I  bow; 
4.  Gleaase  and  com  -fort,  bless  and  save  me,Bathe,0  bathe  my  heart  and  brow; 
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Thou  art 
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ing    and  sav' 
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D.S.-FU1  me  with  Thy  nal-lowedpres-ence,Come,0  come,  and    fill 


•enc8,Come,0  come,  and 
Thee,Come,0  come,  and 
-  it,  Fill  with  pow'r,and 
■  ing,  Thou  art  sweet  -  ly 
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fill 
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me  now. 
me  now. 
me  now. 
ing  now. 
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No.  72.  Blessed  Consolation 

Pfc.  L.  W.     (Written  at  Homestead  Army  Air  field,  Homestead,  Fla.)  Pfc.  Lawson  Walker 
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1.  When  we  leave  this  earth-ly     life  be  -  low,      When  we  tell  our  loved  <mes  good- 

2.  Fa  -  therwill  be  there  to  wel-come  os,      Moth-er  dear  will  greet  us  once 

3.  Glo  -  ry    be  to    God  for  -  ev  -er-more,    We'll  be    re  -  u  -  nit  -  ed    a- 
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by,         When  our  bod-ies  lie  in     cold-ness,  On  the  Lord  we  can     re  - 

more,     Yes,  we'll  meet  our  brothers,  sis  -  ters,  On  that  hap  -  py  gold  -  en 

gain,      With  the  Sav-iour  and  His  an -gels  We  shall    ev-er  live    and 
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ly;  If  we  have  lived  a  life  for  Je-sus,  He  will  be  our  Guide  and 
shore;  With  sorrows  we  have  known  all  end-  ed,  Christ  will  take  us  by  the 
reign;  With  sep  - a-ra -tion  gone    for  -  ev  -  er'  We  shall    ev -er     hap  -  py 
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stay,      And  the  road  toheav'nwill   o-pep  wide,  Bring-ing  in  the 

hand,      Give  to     us    a      hap  -py  welcomethere,  Wel-come  to  the 

be,          Sing-ing    hap-py  songs  to  Christ  our  King,  Thru-out  all  e- 
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judgement  day. 
prom-ised  land, 
ter  -  ni  -  ty. 


What  a    hap  -  py    day  'twill    be, 

glad   day  'twill  be, 
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When  our  loved  ones  there   we     see;  On    the     glo-ry 

there  shall  see; 
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shore  to    part    no    more,  Thru-out  all     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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No.  73. 

JAMES   ROWS. 


Gathering  Buds 


JAMES   D.    VAUGHAN. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  has  tak  -  en    a  beau  -ti  -  ful  bud,  Out  of  our  gar-den  of  love, 

2.  Full  blooming  flowers    a-lonewill  not  do,  Some  must  be  jonng  and  un-grown; 

3.  Fa-thers  and  mothers,  weep  not  or    be  sad,  Still  on  the  Saviour  re  -  ly; 

4.  Blooming  in  beau-ty  in  heav-entheyaresBloomingforyouandforme; 
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So  the  frail  buds  He  is 
You  shall  be-hold  them  a- 
Fol  -  low  the  Lord,  tko'  the 
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cit  -  y     of  God,  Home  of  the  an-gels  a  -  bbve. 
gath-er  -  ing  too ,  Beau-ti  -  ful  gems  for  His  throne, 
gain,  and  beglad,Beau-ti-fulflowers  on  high. 

cit  -  y    be  far,   Till  our  bright  blossoms  we    see. 
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D.  S.  Je  -  sus    is  gath-er-ing, 
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day  af  -  ter  day,  Buds  for  the  pal-ace  of  heav'n. 
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Gath  -  er  -  ing  buds,  gath  -  er  -  ing  buds,  Won-der  -ful  care  will  be  giv'n; 
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No.  74.       Trust  in  The  Lord  And  Keep  Sweet 

Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr.  Rev.  Morris  G.  Lee 
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1.  As    you  walk   in     the  high-way    of      Je  -  sus    your  King,  Ma-ny 

2.  Ma-ny  foes  you  will  meet    ev  - 'ry   step     of     the    way,  But  you 

3.  Till    you  stand  on  the  banks   of    the   Jor-dan     at     last,  Till    its 
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als  you  will  meet,  yes  you  will  meet:  But  you  may  be  just  as 
not  meet  de-feat,  not  meet  defeat;  And  it  will  help  you  a 
ters  bathe  jour  feet,  they  bathe  jonr  feet;  When  by  the  dark  clouds  of 
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and  keep  sweet.  If     you  trust    in     the    Lord  and  beep 

and  keep  sweet,  and  then  keep  sweet. 

h    r>    r    r>    I    :*:  st  at  * 

-fci k — rJ d — -1 * J — rP *- rf P &« P L-_4__ 


Pg5=F=E=FA^ 


p-J^-3 S 3 ) * « — f* * — 1U '♦ I— lH — Fd V 1 1 1 

1 C^ 1 IJ1 p *" §2_CS 5=2 w-j 

sweet  ev-'ry  day, Have  abrightsmile  for  all  whomyoumeet  on  the  way; 
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Trust  in  The  Lord  And  Keep  Sweet 
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and    keep    sweet. 
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If    you     trust 

in    the     Lord         and    keep  sweet,  and  then  keep  sweet. 
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1.  I        hear  Thy  welcome  yoics,  That  calls  me,  Lord,  to  Thee,  For  cleansing  in  Thy 

2.  Tho'    com-ing  weak  and  vile,  Thou  dost  my  strength  assure,  Thou  dost  my  vileness 
3.'Tis        Je  -  sus  calls  me  on,    To  per-fect  faith  and  love,  To  perfect  hope,  and 
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precious  blood  That  flowed  on  Cal-va  -  ry. 

ful  -  ly  cleanse,  Till  spot-less   all    and  pure. 

peace,  and  trust,  For  earth  andheav'na-bove. 
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I  am  com-ing,  Lord!  Coming 
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now   to  Thee!  Wash  me,  cleanse  me  in    the  blood  That  flowed  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry ! 
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No.  76. 
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If  the  Bible  Is  True 
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1.  If    the   Bi -ble  is  true, there  is    heav-en    to  gain, And    a  place  that's  called 

2.  If    the   Bi  -ble  is  true, sin    is   real, and    it  came  Back  in     E  -  den  when 

3.  If    the   Bi-ble  is  true,  then  pro-  vi  -sion  was  made  To    the  soul  thru     its 

4.  But  there's  no  "if"  a-boutit,  we  knowit    is     true. And  we  build  all  our 
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hell  to  shun;  If      the   Bi  -  ble     is  true    we    can   on  -  ly      be 

Ad     -  am    fell;  If      the   Bi-ble     is  true  then  we'll  have  to      be - 

sin      -  ning  dead;  That  the  seed   of     the  wom-an     in     due  time  should 

hopes  there    on;  It    will  stand  when  the  heav-ens   roll    up    as        a 

F F P F — r-A A A— 

g U jg U h» ■ ■ — 


£-*- 


-b£ t * « 

I    » —  I 


rtLzitc 


Chorus. 


:*: 


0    the    Bi 

0    the    Bi  -  ble     is 


"J  -«-       "  H*~ 

saved  from  our  sins  thru  Christ  Je  -  sus    the  Son. 
lieve   That  re -pent-ance  a  -  lone, saves  from  hell. 
come,  And  should  last  -  ing-  ly  bruise  Sa  -tan!shead. 
scroll,  Andthis  earth  with    its  works  are    all  gone. 
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ble     is    true,  I     be  -lieve  it 

true,  the  Bi  -  ble    is    true,   I      be  -lieve    it     is    true, 
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true,  'Tis    as    pre-cious    as  tho'  it  were  new, were  new;Wecan 

lieve  it      is     true,  We  can 
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If  the  Bible  Is  True 
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safe  -  ly    trust  all,  for  this  Rock 

safe- ly   trust    all,  yes  safe  -  ly    trust  all,  for  this  Rock    can  -    not 
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can -not fall,  Ev-'ry-thingin    the  oldBookis    true, 

fall,       this  Rock  can-not  fall,  is    true, 
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No.  77. 
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Whiter  Than  Snow 
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1.  Lord,  Je-sus,  I  want  to    be  per-fect-Iy  whole,  I  want  Thee  for-  ev-er  to 

2.  Lord,  Je-sus, look  down  from  Thy  throne  in    the  skies,  Andhelp  me  to  make  a  com- 

3.  Lord,  Je-sus, for  this    I  most  humbly  .  en-treat,  I  wait,blessedLord,at  Thy 

4.  Lord,  Je-suSjthouse-  est    I     pa-tient-ly  wait,  Come  now,  and  with-in  me    a 
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live     in     my   soul;  Break  down  ey-'ry      i    -    die,  cast  out    ev-'ry    foe, 
plete  sac  -  ri  -  flee;     I    give    up    my -self,     and  what- ev  -  er     I   know, 
cru  -  ci  -  fled  feet;   By  faith  for  my  cleans  -  iDg     I      see  Thy  blood  flow, 
new  heart  ere  -  ate;    To  those  who  have  sought  Thee, Thou  nev-er  saidst  no, 


Now  wash  me  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow.  Whiter  than  snow,  yes,  whiter  than  snow; 
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No.  78.      Marching  Onward  With  The  King 

Millard  A.  Glenn  J.  0.  Townsend 
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1.  We're  a  band    of     sol-diers  marchhag  on     oar  way   To    our  home   in 

2.  We     are  march-ing  dai  -  ly    on  -  der  His  command,  For  the  cause  of 

3.  Mid    the  storms  and  shad-ows  we    will  march  right  on,  Till  we  van-quish 
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glo  -  ry,  in  the  land  of  day;  And  our  hearts  are  hap  -  py  as  the 
righteousness  we  firm  -  ly  stand;  And  we  know  that  soon  we'll  reach  the 
sin    and  shad-ows  all    are  gone;  And  someday  we'll  reach  the  bright     e- 
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birds i  in     May, 

glo  -  ry     land,  March-ing  on -ward  with  the  King, the  King    of    glo  -ry. 

ter  -  nal  dawn, 


^Ptz£ 


-A- 


-A-     tj>- 


£ft 


:£=£ 


-£— r~ ! 


3=3=3=. 


IJEeIeE&EEE^ 


Chorus. 


^Z^Zp|EfeEqZZEE|E~E^$Z?=*Z53 

UC^ZZj ZJ fi ^ s( — t_i g pg a; a, 9 m-J 

ZJJ& X g — LQ SI Li^p v * y — I 


We  are  marching    on    -    ward,  in  the  light   di- 

We  are  march  -  ing,        march-ing  on -ward, in    the    gos     -      pel 
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Go        -        ing  home  t»    glo     -     ry, 
Go -ing  home         to  live     in    glo-ry, 
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Marching  Onward  With  The  King 
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there  with.  Him  to  shine;  Hap       -       py    in  His 

there  with  Him         to         bright-ly  shine;  Hap-py     in  His 
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serv   -  ice,        that  is  why  we    sing,  Soon  we'll 

ho  -  ly  serv  -  ice ,  that  is  why        we  sing,wesmg,  Soon  we'llreach 
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reach  the  por     -     tal,         march        -        ing  with    the    King. 

the  pearl -y    por  -  tal,  rnarch-ing    on -war*  with  the  hea?'a-ly  Xing 
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Holy  Ghost  With  Light  Divine 
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4.  Ho 


ly  Spir  -  it,    all     di- vine,  Dwell  with -in     this  heart  of    mine; 
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Chase  the  shades  of  night   a-  way,  Tura  my  dark-ness    in -to  day. 

Long  hath  sin    with-out   con-trol,  Held    do -nam -ion  o'er  my  soul. 

Bid      my    ma  -  ny  woes  de  -  part,  Heal   my  wound- ed, bleed- ing  heart. 

Cast  down  ev  -  'ry     i  •  die  throne,  Reign  su-preme,  and  reign  a-loBe. 
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I  Will  Follow  The  Lord 


B.  J.  Clements 
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1.  Looking  for    a   glad  day  to -morrow, thru  this  val- ley   of    sin   and  sorrow, 

2.  When  I'm  wea-ry    of    all  my    tri-als,with my  troubles  and  self -de-ni-als, 

3.  O'er  the  mountain  of    sin  I'm  winging,  of   His  won-der-ful  love  I'm  singing, 
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I  will  fol-low  the  Lord; 

I    will  fol-low  the  Lord,  I  will  fol-low  the  Lord  of  glo-ry; 
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I  will  fol-low  where'er  He  leads  me,  in  green  pastures  of  love  He  feeds  me, 
Tho'  my  dearest  Companions  grieveme,He  will  nev-er  for-sake nor  leave  me, 
Some  glad  morning  I'll  see  andknowHim,  in  thatCit-y    my  trophies  show  Bim, 
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will  fol-low  'the  Lord; 


I     will    fol-low   the  Lord,  the  Sav-iour    and  Lord. 


Chorus. 
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will  fol-low  the  Lord 


With  gladness  I    will  fo!  -  low  the  Lord, 
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I   will  fol-low  the  Lord, 


-ps.—^zk—\i—^: 


I 


^* 


fi m—V* — F — F — F. — F — F 


-=1— S- 


CoBSiielit,  1J15.  by  James  D.  Voachsn,  Music  Pablisber  io  "Honored  Gaest." 


M_«_ 


=b=t=zfe=t=p= 
$    $    U 


Sr$^EEE 


I  Will  Follow  The  Lord 


of    glo-ry, Where  •  so-ev-er    He  leads; 

Where-so-  ev-er    He  leads,     yes,  where  so-ev  -er  He  leads, 


Se 


-■-     -■-     -■-     -™-  u,  m       m     -w-   -w    -■-    -r— 

-S M 1 1 1 1 1 — ^ — P r* — (•— L — U — a — l — 


-*r— g- 


P~    P     0     0     t      ^ 


-k__^_^_V^-k 


I'll  keeptrusting  His   word, 


oh  praise Himjl'il  keeptrusting  His  word, 
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And  glad-ly  feed 


weer-ev  -er  He  feeds. 
And  for -ev-er    I'll  feed  wher-ev-erHe  feeds 
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No.  81.         Jesus,  Saviour,  Pilot  Me 

Rev.  Edward  Hopper  '  . 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  Sav-iour,   pi  -  lot     me,     0  -  ver  life's  tsm- pest- eoug   sea; 

2.  As        a    moth-er   stills  her    child,  Thou  canst  hush  the      o  -  cean  wild; 
S.  When  at     last     I     near  the    shore,  And  the   fear-ful  break-era    roar; 
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D.C.  Chart  and  com-pass  come  from  Thee,  je  -  sus,  Sav-iour,  pi  -  lot  me. 
D.C.  Wondrous  Sov'reign  of  the  sea,  Je  -  sus,  Sav-iour,  pi  -  lot  me. 
D.C.May     I     hear  Thee  say     to      me, "Fear  not,    I      will     pi -lot  thee." 
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Unknown  waves  be -fore  me  roll,  Hid -ingrock9  and  treach'rous  shoal! 

Boist'rouswaves o  -bey  Thy  will,  WhenThousayst  to  them"Be  stilll" 

'Twixt  me  and  the  peace-ful  rest,  Then  while  lean-ing   ©a   Thy  breast, 
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No.  82. 

Charles  H.  Huff 


Look  Away  To  Christ 


Byron  Faust 


y 

1.  When  the    way  is 

2.  When  the  road    is 

3.  When  your  heart  is 
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dark and    you  can  -not 

rough and    the  mountains 

sad and   the  way  seems 
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see, c And  clouds  of      sin  are  hang-ing  heav-y  o'er  jour 

steep, And  you    are  wear  -y    of    the  load  you  hare  to 

long With  ma  -  ny     tri  -  als  on   the  way  to  make  you 
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soul; Look  a 

bear; Look  a  -  way  to 

blue; Look  a  -  way  to 
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Christ, He  will 

Cnrist, He  your 

Christ, He  will 
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set    you  free, And  ev  -'ry  cloudthat  hangs  a  -  bove  yoa 

soul  will  keep, And  lift  your  load  and  ev-  'ry    sor-row 

make  you  strong For  He  has  promised  in    His  word  to 
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then  will  roll. 
He    will  share. 
See  you  thru. 


J.     Chorus.  , 
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Look  a -way  to  Christ,  and  be- 

Look  a-way  to  Christ, 
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Look  Away  TO  Christ 


=*=£ 


* 


£* 


$=& 


lieveHis  word,    And 


His    word,  He  is    the    on  -  ly  One  on  whom  you 
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Let  Him  hare  His      way,  Let  Him  have  His   way,  for  He 
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is  yoar  Lord, And  He  will  lead  yon  on   to  vict-'ry    in  the  end. 
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is  yonr  Lord,  for 
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No.  83. 
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1.  My  country 'tis   of  thee, Sweet  land  of   lib-er-ty,  Of  thee   I    sing;  Land  where  my 

2.  My  native  country  thee, Land  of  the  no-blefree,ThynameI   love;  I   love  thy 

3.  Let  mu-sicswellthebreeze,Andringfrom  all  the  trees,  Sweet  free-dom's  song;  Let  mortal 

4.  OurFa-ther's  God!  to  thee,  Author    of    lib-er-ty,  ToTheewe  sing;Longmayour 


V  i 

fa-thersdied,Landof  the  Pilgrim's  pride,  From  ev-'ry  mountain  side  Let  freedom  ring, 
rocks  and  rills , Thy  woods  and  tem-pled  hills , My  heart  with  rap-ture  thriils  Like  that  a  -  bove. 
tongues  awake, Let  all  that  breathe  partake,Let  rocks  their  si-lence  break,  The  sound  prolong. 
land  be  bright  With  freedom's  ho -lylight,Protect  us     by  Thy  might,  Great  God, our  King. 
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No.  84. 

J.  B.  H, 


Let  Him  Come  In 


Jesse  B.  Harden 
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1.  There  is  some  One  at  your  deor,let  Him  come  m,  He  has 

2.  "lis    the  Sav-iour  at  your  door, 

3.  Don't  you  hear  His  roice  to  -  day, 
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oh,  let  Him  come  in,  Hasten, 
Do  not 
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He    will  re- 
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fcnockedso  oft  be-fore,letHimcome  in; 

He  may  knock  no  more,  Let  Him  have 

turn  jonr  Lord  a -way,  oh,  let  Him  come  in;      If    you   will 
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move  your  load  of    sin, give  you  new  hope  and  peace  with-in,  Help  you    a 
His   own  way  with  you,  striving  each  day    His    will^to      do,  And  He  will 
on  -  ly    o-pen    wide,  He  willcome  in    and  there   a  -  bide, And  you  will 
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crown  of  life    to  win,  let  Him  come  in. 
see    you  safe-ly  thru, 
then  be  sat  -  is  -  fied, 
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Let  Him  come 


oh,  let  Him  come  in. 
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in,  Oh,  let  Him  come  in,  Let  Him  come 

LetHimcomein,  Oh, let  Himcomein, 
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Let  Him  Come  In 
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in  and  cleanse  your  soul  from  ev-'ry  sin,  Let  Him  come 

oh,  let  Him  come  in; 
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in,  Oh,  let  Him  come  in,  He  will  make 
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Let  Him  come  in, 
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oh,  let  Him  come  in, 
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you   re  -  joice  with-in,    let      Him  come  in,      oh,    let    Him  come  in. 

6       IN        , 


_a.    -A-     -A-         I 

-# 9 — 0 *- 


r  J>  *  ./  i?  i 


No.  85.  How  Sweet  The  Name  Of  Jesus  Sounds 


John  Newton 
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1.  How  sweet  the  name  of    Je  -  sus  sounds,  In     a     be -liev-er's  ear!  It  soothes  his 

2.  It  makes  the  wounded  spir-  it  whole,  And  calms  the  trou-bled  breast;  'Tisman-na 

3.  By   Himmy  pray'rs  ac-cept-ancegain,Al-tho'with  sin    de  -  filed,  Sa- tan  ac- 


sorrows,  heal  his  wounds,  And  drives  a  -way  his  fear,  And  drives  a- way  his  fear, 
to  the  hun-gry  soul,  And  to  the  wea-ry  rest,  And  to  thewea-ry  rest, 
cus-es    me   in  vain,  And    I     am  owned  a  child, And  I     am  owned  a  child. 
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ON  WINGS  OF  LOVE. 
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1.  Some  hap  -  py   day, some  morn-ing  fair, . 

2.  How  soon  'twill  be,' I    can  -  not  tell, . 

3.  And  when    at    last shall  dawn  that  day, . 
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When  thru  with  earth    -    -r  -   ~-    -'  -  ly     toil  and  care,  (with  toil  and  care;) 

But    this     I  know, that  all  is  well,  (yes,   all    is  well;) 

If          I     am  faith    ------  ful    all  the  way,  (yes,   all  the  way;) 
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My   soul  shall  mount on  wings  of    love, , 

I        am   con  •  tent let  come  what  may, . 

I'll    join   the   mil lions  gone  be  •  fore, . 
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To     re-gions  bright in  heav'n  a  •  bove,  (m  heav'n  a  -  bove.) 

•    ■    ■  sus    all    the  way,  (yes,  all    the  way.) 
■    •    -  iour  ev  -  er-more,  (for  ■  ev  •  er-more.) 


To      f  ol  -  low  Je 
And  praise  the  Sav 
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Oh,    hap  •  py   day!  sweet  hap  •  py    dayl 

Oh,  hap-py   dayl  sweet  hap  •  py  day! 
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ON  WINGS  OF  LOVE.    Concluded. 
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When  cares  snail  all  have  passed  a  -  way; 

When  cares  shall  all  have  passed  a  •  way; 
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My  soul  shall  live 


in   mansions  bright, 
My  soul  shall  live  in  mansions  bright, 
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where  comes  no  night 


In  that  sweet  home 


In  that  sweet  home 
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where  comes  no  night. 
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MORNING  PRAISE. 
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1.  A  ■  wake  my  soul!  and  with  the   sun  Thy   dai  •  ly  stage  of    du  -  ty    run; 

2.  Thanks  be  to  Thee,  who  safe  has  kept,  And  hast   refresh 'd me  while    I  slept; 

3.  Di  •  re'ct,  con-trol,  sug-gest  this  day,  All      I     de-sign,  or    do,    or  say; 
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Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and  joy  -  ful  rise    To  pay   thymorn-ing    sac-ri- 

Oh,  grant  that  when  from  death  I   wake,  I  may   of     end-less   life   par- 

That    all  mypow'swith  all  their  might,  In  thy  sole    glo  -  ry  may    u- 
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No.  88.       Heaven's  A  Wonderful  Place 

M.  W.  E,  Marion  W.  Easterling 
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1.  There  is    a    Cit-y  grand  somewhere  on    a     distant  strand, Hap-pi  -  ness 

2.  Where  the  still  wat-ers  flow,  the    f  air  -  est  of    flowers   grow,  Youthful  and 

3.  Out      on  the  hills  of  home 'neath    hea?  -  en's  bright  star-ry  dome,  Mil -lions   of 
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there  a-waits  each  trusting  soul;Nev-er  a  care  is  known  there  we  shall  live 
hap  -  py, none  shall  e'er  grow  old;When  the  redeemed  march  in,  pa  -  rad-  ing  will 
saints  ar-raved  in  spotless  white;  Praise  the  dear  Lord  and  King, while    gold  -  en  harps 
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on  and  on, While  the  e-  ter  -  nal  hap-py  a  -  ges  roll, 
then  be-gin,On  the  bright  shining  streets  of  pur-est  gold. 
sweetlyring,Won-der-ful  place  of  peace  and  pure  de-light. 
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Wonderful,         place,'Tis  filled  with  God's  love        and        grace,Bright  angels  on 
Wonderful, glad  place,  Boundless  love  and  grace, 
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Heaven's  A  Wonderful  Place 
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songs  of  Zi-on  sweet  -  ly  ring;  What  a  glad  time     'twill      besoms 

songs    of  Zi    -     on        sweetly  ring;  Happy  time' twill  be, 
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morning  for  you       and        me, We'll  gath-er    a  -  ronnd         the  throne,with loved  ones  who've 
there  for  you  and  me,  'Round  the  throne, 


long    since  gon«,For-ev-er      to  be  with  Christ  onr  Lord,       and     _     Lord,  and  King. 
long  since  gone,  Ba         with        Christ      our  King. 
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No.  89. 
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Blest  Be  The  Tie  That  Binds 

Hans  Georg  Nageli. 
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1.  Blest  be 

2.  Be  -  fore 

3.  We  share 

4.  When  we 


the    tie  that  binds  Our  hearts 

our  Fa  -   ther's  throne  We  pour 
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Chris    -    tian  love; 
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our  aims      are  one, 
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be  joined      in  heart, 
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No.  90. 

Mrs.  D.  E.  McG. 


Keep  Shining  on  Me 


Mrs.  D.  E.  McGuire 


i — z4_*i — >s «. — ♦— * — ,♦ — • — • ♦ a- t 


■Lnl-rr 


p  I  b  p  p 


1.  The  Light  of  tbe  world is  shining  on  me,. 

2.  This  wonderful  Light is  flooding  my  way,.  J 

3.  Oh,  wonderful  Light keepshining   on  me, 
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Since  Je-sus has  saved and  made  me  so  free, and  mademe  so    free; 

And  turning  my  night to  beau-ti-fulday,  to    beau-ti  -  ful    day; 

Till   I  shall  get  home withJe-susto   be, with  Je  -sus    to     be; 
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No  longer  my  heart is  lone-ly  and  sad, 

"fis  guiding  my  steps wherev-er   I    go, 

And  When  I  am  there with  those  that  I  love, 
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Salvation  has  made me  hap-py  and  glad, so  hap-  py  and  glad. 

And  fill-ingmy  soul with  heav-en-  ly  glow, with  heaY-ea  -  ly     glow. 

Keep  shining  on  me for-ev-er,  a- bove,for-ev-er    a-bove. 
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Oh, wonderful  Light  keep  shin-ing  on  me, 
Oh  wonderful  Light  keep  shin-iBg  on    me, 
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Keep  Shining  on  Me 
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Till  heaven  with  all  its  glo-ry    I   see; 

Till  heaven  with  all 
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its  glo  -ry     I   see; 
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Keepshining  on  me(Keepshin-ing   on     me) Thy won-der-fnl love. (Thy  won-der-M love.) 
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No.  91. 

Charlotte  Elliott. 


Just  As  I  Am 


Wm.  b.  Bradbury. 
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1.  Just 

2.  Just 

3.  Just 

4.  Just 

5.  Just 


as 
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as 
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am! 
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with-out     one  plea,  But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
and  wait  -  ing  not,  To  rid       my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 
tho'  toss'd  a-bout,  Withmany  a  conflict  many  a  doubt, 
poor  wretched  blind,  Sight,  rich  -es,  heal-ing  of  the  mind, 
Thou  wilt     receive,  Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 
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And  that  ThouMdd'st  me  come  to  Thee,  0  Lamb  of  God! 
To  Thee  whoseblood  can  cleanse  eachspot,  0  Lamb  of  God! 
With  f ear3  with-in  and  foes  with-out,  0  Lamb  of  God! 
Yea,  all  I  need  in  Thee  to  find,  0  Lamb  of  God! 
Be  -  cause  Thy  prom-ise   I    be-lieve,  0  Lamb  of  God! 


I  come!  I  cornel 
I  come!  I  come! 
I  come!  I  come! 
I  come!  I  come! 
I  come!  I  come! 
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1.  I'm   a    trav-'lin'thru  this 

2.  I'm   a      pil-grimroam     •   in' 

3.  I    must  trav-  el      on  till 


un-friend-ly  world, 
thru-out  this   life, 
my  task    is    done, 


fc^F* — ■*' — ' 


5H=B 


k — Fl A A 


r^r 


I'm  a  trav-'lin', 
I'm  a  roam- in', 
I'm    a  trav-'lin', 
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let  love's  ban-ner  be     un- furled, 

-ingwea    -      ry     of  sin    and  strife, 

the  fight         till    the  vie  -t'rv's  won, 
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Just    a    trav-'lin';Lordon    me 

Just    a    roam -in'; And  I'm  grow 

Just    a    trav-'lin';  I    mustfight 


As      I    trav  -el      to 
But    I    soon   will  leave 
Bless-  ed     Je  -sus,  lead 


my  home. Lord, I'm  trav-'lin', 

it      all. 

me     on.  Lord, I'm  trav-'lin' 
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trav    -    'lin', 

just  a    trav-'lin', 


Thru       this       world  I     sad  -  ly   roam, I'm   a 

— P — rJ ,♦ A 


-P — ► — P rP p k j-A ,♦ *- 

— k k— fc ~£1— r  k fc k Ik — 1-| 1 h- 


r- — p — p t r — r— r 

1 — h— ft— H 1 — b— -ft-s 

£— tr^tdJ—  F 


=t 


,A 


pil    -    grim,  and  I'm  wea    -   ry, 

I'm        a    pil -grim,  wea    -     ry    pil-grim, 


I   want  my     Je  -  sus  to 

Je     -     sus 


Copyright.  1945  by  Jamos  D.  Vaagh 


in  "  Honored  Guest, 
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car-ry  me  home; 
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Life      looks      brighter    on    yon-der   side, Soon  I'm  cross 
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No.  93. 

Mrs.  Margaret  M.  Kay 


Asleep  in  Jesus 


W.  B.  Bradbury 
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1.  A-sleep  in 

2.  A-sleep  in 

3.  A-sleep  in 

4.  A-sleep  in 


Je -sus!  bless -ed  sleep,  From  which  none  ev  -  er  wake  to  weep! 
Je-sus!  0  howsweet,To  be  for  such  a  slum-ber  meet! 
Je-sus!  peaceful  rest, Whose wak- ing  is  su-preme-ly  blest! 
Je-sus!  0    for  me  May  such   a   bliss- ful    ref-uge   be! 
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A  calm  and  un  -  dis-turbed  re-pose,Un-brok-en    by    the  last    of   foes. 
With  ho- ly   con  -  fi  -  dence  to    sing  That  death  has  lost  its    venomed  sting. 
No  fear, no  woe, shall  dim  that  bourThat  man  -  i  -fests  the  Saviour's pow'r. 
Se  -  cure-ly  shall  my    ash  •  es    lie,Wait-ing   the  summons  from  on  high. 
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No.  94 
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I  Want  My  Life  to  Tell 
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1.  I  want    to      live     ....  for  Christ  each  day  (for  Christ  each  day), 

2.  I  want    to      help    ....  some  struggling  soul  (some  struggling  soul), 

3.  I  want,  some  day,    ....  thru  sav  -  ing  grace  (thru  sav  -  ing  grace), 
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While  trav-'ling    down    .     . 
To       find   the     bless 
To       see    my     Sav 
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.   life's  rug-ged  way  (life's  rug- ged  way); 
ed  heav'n-ly  goal  (the  heav'n-Iy    goal); 
■      iour,  face    to    face  (yes,  face    to  face), 
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I       want    the  world   . 

I        want    my  life     . 

And  praise  Him  for     . 


i>  p 


l  s 


§£ 


£ 


to  see  in  me  (to  see  in  me), 
for  Him  to  tell  (for  Him  to  tell) 
His  won-drous  love  (His  won-drous  love), 
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The  bless  -  ed    Christ     .     .     .     .      of    Cal  -  va  -  ry     (of    Cal  - 

And  know  each  day that  all     is    well  (that  all 

In     that  sweet  home     .       ...      in  heav'n  a-bove  (in  heav'n 
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I    want    to     live      ....      .      for  Him 

I    want  to     live  for  Him  each  day  (for  Him 
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I  Want  My  Life  to  Tell 
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And  walk  the  bright 
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And  walk  the    bright and  shin-ing  way; 
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and  shin-ing  way,  the  shin-ing  way; 
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I  want  the   world 
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I    want  the  world  to    see     in     me,   to     see     in     me 


to    see     in     me, 
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The  bless -ed    Christ of    Cal  -  va  -  ry.    .     . 

The  bless- ed  Christ  of    Cal  -  va  -  ry,    of    Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
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No.  95 

E.  A.  H. 


Enough  for  Me 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman 
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1.  0       love     sur-pass  -  ing  knowl-edge!  0        grace, 

2.  0       won -der- ful     sal  -  va  -  tion!     From    sin 

3.  0      blood    of  Christ,  so    pre  -  cious,   Poured  out 
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so  full  and  freel 
He  makes  me  free! 
on    Cal  -  va  -  ry! 
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0     that's     e  -  nough  for    me; 

D.  C.  for  Chorus 


I  know  that  Je  -  sus  saves  me, 
I  feel  the  sweet  as  -  sur  -  ance, 
I      feel      its  cleans  -  ing     pow  -  er, 


And  that's 
And  that's 
And  that's 
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e-  nough  for  me. 
e-nough  for  me. 
e-nough  for      me. 
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/     know  that  Je  -  sus    saves   me,     And  that's     e  -  nough  for     me. 


No.  96     Each  Day  Brings  Me  Nearer  Home 
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Dedicated  to  Mrs.  Johnnie  Waddle,  Tishomingo,  Miss. 

Walter  C.  Carter 
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So  much   of      grief, it  makes  me 

My  eyes   are     dimmed with  bit  -  ter 

Is      liv  -  ing    now, with  all    the 
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sad  (it  makes  me  sad); 
tears  (withbit-ter  tears); 
free  (with  all  the   free); 
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But  bless  -  ed  tho't, 
To  think  of  boys. 
All  healed    a  -  new, . 
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that  makes  me  smile, 
for  whom  we  yearn, 
with    an  -  gels     there, . 
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'Twill    all     be      o'er some  aft  -  er  'while  (some  aft  -  er  'while). 

There's  one  I       miss who'll  ne'er  re  -  turn  (who'll  ne'er  re  -  turn). 

-      -      -    ly    Cit  -  y       fair  (the  Cit  -  y     fair). 
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As  each  day  brings  the  set  -  ting  sun, 

As  each  day  brings the    set -ting  sun, 
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I'm  near  -  er  to  the  crown  I've  won; 

I'm  near  -  er  to the  crown  I've  won, .... 
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And    be      at    rest  thru  end  -less  years  (thru  end-less  years). 


m 


-A-      -A-      -A-      -A- 

jg-    -jr    -p-    jE 


* 


b    b    bt  b"  b 


:p=P — g— P: 


& 


-=1 — *- 


:P=^ 


No.  97  My  Faith  Looks  Up  to  Thee 
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1.  My  faith  looks  up  to  Theejhou  Iiamb  of  Cal-va  -  ry,    Saviour  Di-vine;  Now  hear  me 

2.  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart  Strength  to  my  fainting  heart,  My  zeal  in-spire;  As  Thou  hast 

3.  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread  And  griefs  around  me  spread,  Be  Thou  my  Guide;  Bid  darkness 
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while  I  pray,  Take  all  my  sins  a-way,  0     let  me  from  this  day  Be  whol-ly  Thinel 
died  for  me,  0  may  my  love  to  Thee,  Pnre,warm  and  changeless  be  A     liv  -  ing    fire, 
turn  to-day,  Wipe  sorrow's  tears  a-way,  Nor  let  me   ev  -  er  stray  From  Thee  a-side. 
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With  all  my  hap-py  loved  ones  there  for-ev  -  er  to  a- bide  (yes,  to  a -bide). 
And  live  with-in  a  man-sipn  He  prepares  in  heav'n  a-bove  (in  heav'n  a-bove). 
With  hal-le  -  lu-jahs  ring-ing,  we  will  crown  Him  Lord  and  King  (our  Lord  and  King). 

U       m  >     b  h  •  m       b     \)    I>     b     b 


^^ 


£ 


^P= 


"P- 
D.S.--4nd  /  sAaW  soon  be  in  that  land  to  live  with  Him  for  aye  (to  live  for  aye). 

Copyright,  1915,  by  James  D.  Vaughan,  Music  Publisher,  in  "Honored  Quest." 


Chorus 


i  in    i  lavemig  i-viuiig 


fr-rr-fr 


P 


:^ 


±=tp=i25 


£fc 


SE 


I'm  trav-el-ing  a-Iong  with  Him  on  the  bright  and  shin- ing  way, 
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Where  used  to  be  the  shadows  dim,  He  has  turned  to  brightest  day; 

to  brightest  day; 
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No  long-er  I  go  the  downward  Toad,  I'm  headed  for  heaven's  blest  a  -  bode, 
Go  the        road,  heav'n's         a      -      bode. 
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Where  He  Leads  Me 
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1.  I      can  hear  my  Sav-iour  call  -  ing, 

2.  I'll  go  with  Him  thru  the  gar-den, 

3.  He   will  give  me  grace  and  glo -ry, 
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I  can  hear  my  Sav  -  iour  call-ing, 
I'll  go  with  Him  thru  the  gar-den, 
He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry, 
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I     can  hear  my   Sav-iour  call-ing,  Take  thy  cross  and  fol-low,  fol  -  low  me. 

I'll  go  with  Him  thru  the  gar-den,  I'll    go  with  Him,  with  Him  all    the  way. 

He  will  give    me  grace  and  glo-ry,  And  go  with  me,  with  me     all    the  way. 
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1.  Je  -  bus      is     com  -  ing,    oh,      let      us       re  -  joice,     Cora 

2.  Glo  -  ry     will     fill      us     and      we    shall     be     glad,      Glad 

3.  Won-der  -  ful    tho't,  we    shall     see    Him  that   day,      See 

-A-        -A-. 


■  ing     in 

we    are 

Him    as 


WB_.KCt — p, U w 


Mfc 


'±$±1-^ 


P — P P P=I~P P P- 


i 


i=- 


:p=P=P: 


=fe-±=^: 


5=:h=±— fcza 


£M 


:z-z=znzpz^q=^:zn==m=42=zp=^==3=Lrjrzuze=ziu^4Z= 


glo  -  ry  and  love; 
cleansed  from  all  stain; 
nev  -  er      be  -  fore; 


Com -ing  for     all  who  have  made  Him  their  choice, 
Hap  -py  that  know-ing  Him,  none  will    be     sad, 
Shin -ing  with  splen-dor,  in   heav'n-ly     ar  -  ray, 


I: 


#FP— E 


:p=t 


=-P=P= 


fdfc: 

-^ JA_ 

:P=P: 


-r  r  r 


-*— 


*=fciE 


^_i>- 


Chorus 


£=0: 


-A>— 


^ 


-*r 


-    ing     a- 


Tak  -  ing  them  with 
Je  -  sus  is  com 
We    shall   His  beau 


Him  a  -  bove. 

■ing  a  -  gain. 

-  ty  a  -  dore. 

\) 


Com 


Com-ing    a  -  gain, 


gain, 

com-ing  a -gain 


is    com     -  m§ 

com-ing  to  reign, 


E£ 


to     reign,. .  . . 

com-ing  to  reign,  He  is 


«d2z35==fc~k 

l£:2=p=p— P=p 


^=S: 


>— *■- 
P     P 


5=p: 


;^g^ 


p  _p 

Com     -  -     ing 

Com-ing  in  pow'r, 


£=fr=±=^: 


& 


^5=t5==?5=r5= 


Bt K fc. k. 


in    pow'r, to 

glo  -ri-  ous  pow'r, 
_£_   jp.   jl   .p. 


this    earth once  a- 

back  to   this  earth, 

-B-     _B-     -g.     -». 

H h- — I 

\—m ■ m m — 


JJ-Zzz* ^=p=^=g=g: 


CopTPipht.  1M5    W  J  nnos  P.  Vau-lian    Music  Pnhlfahi 


Honored  Guest 


J 


w 


d?     h    t>    t>  -&: 


tt 


f= 


esus  Is  Coming  Again 


i 


fi=fc:£=£: 


tnpp- 


_B_ 


P   ^   p 


fcfc: 


gain; Let us    re-]oice, ev-'ry 

back  once  a-gain;  Oh,  then  let  us  re-joice,      let  us  re-joice, 

*■  ^  ^  ^--^ — riU£_i£_t         -   -   -   - 


1*=?=*: 


p  •  p .  p-p-M-Lp 


:P=p=p: 


:£=:£ 


£-5=v 


£=:£: 


A  ' 


« — ^ l^i — « — « — «. — ~_ 


s 


^5=35=3?: 


D    *    ^ 


P 


u 


£ 


heart, ev-'ry    voice, .'.  Sing the  re- 

ev-'ry  glad  heart,  ev-'ry  glad  voice,  Free-ly  sing  the  re-frain, 


s 


=F 


:►=*=*: 


j£=i&— rn 


-P— U— P— P- 


• — * 

p=P: 


^_ 


:^: 


k — l -) 


P    P    P    P 


-trtr 


^4-4)4^4^ 


z2^z 


-ad-s — i 


n 


1 


frain, .'•  bless-ed    Je  -  sus     is    com-ing    a  -  gain 

sing  the  re-frain,  He's  com-ing    a  -  gain. 


i 


fcp— P— p— P— *: 


*L      *.      JL      .A.  JN       ^  b 

t-    f    -a-    >-     f  -     —    —    -■- 


=£=P=P= 


:P=P=p: 


PI 


No.  101 

A.  M.  T/OPLADY 


Rock  of  Ages 
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1.  Rock    of     a    -  ges,  cleft  for     me,     Let    me  hide     my -self    in    Thee; 

2.  Not     the    la  -    bor    of    my  hands    Can    ful  -  fill      the  law's  de-mands; 

3.  While    I   draw   this  fleet-ing  breath,  When  my  eyes   shall  close  in    death; 
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B.C. — Be  of  sin  the  dou-ble  cure,  Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  pow'r. 
B.C. — All  for  sin  could  not  a  -tone,  Thou  must  save  and  Thou  a  -  lone. 
B.C. — Rock  of    a  -    ge9,  cleft  for    me,    Let       me    hide    my  -  self    in    Thee. 
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Let      the  »wa  -  ter    and  the  blood,  From  Thy  wound-ed  side  which  flowed, 
Could  my   zeal     no     res  -  pite  know,  Could  my  tears    for  -  ev  -  er      flow, 
When    I    soar     to  worlds  un-known,  See     Thee   on     Thy  judg-ment  throne, 
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Going  Home  to  Be  with  God 
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1.  There's  a  home for    me    in  heav-en     (up     in    heav-en), 

2.  In         that  home are  man  -  y  man-sions  (man-y    man-sions), 

3.  When    I'm  thru with  toil  and  trou-ble   (toil  and  trou-ble), 
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When  on      earth I've  ceased  to  plod  (I've  ceased  to    plod); 
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Bow  -  ing   'neath the  temp-ter's  rod    (the    temp-ter's  rod); 
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There's  a  bless-ed    home, in  a  beau-ti-ful  heaven, 
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I'll   go     home to     be    with  God. 

giv  -  en,  I'll    go  home    to     be    with  God,  to  be  with  God. 
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1.  Give  me  oil    in  my  lamp,  oil   in  my  lamp,  Give  me  oil   in  my  lamp  I  pray; 

2.  Give  me  joy    in  my  soul,  joy  in  my  soul,  Give  me  joy  in  my  soul     I  pray; 
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thatheav-'nly  throng, 
that  e'er  was  known, 
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When  I  get  there, 
And  help  to  swell 
We'll  glad -ly  sing 
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Hispraisel'll  sing,  His  praise  I '11  sing, 
the  glo-ry  song,the  glo  -  ry  song, 
a- round  the  throne,  a -round  the  throne. 
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ing  that  will    be, 
0   what   a    sing -ing,  what   a  sing -ing  that  will   be, 
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What  A  Singing  That  Will  Be 


When  we   get  home, 
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and     Je-sus    see; 


When  we    get  home,  and    Je  -sus,  bless  -ed    Je-sus    see; 
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ing  that   will    be. 


0   what    a    sing- ing, what  a    sing- ing  that  will    be. 
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"WILLIAM   COWPER. 


There  Is  A  Fountain 


Western  Melody. 
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1.  There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood  Drawn  from  Im-mannel's  vein's,  And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  Hood, 

2.  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see  That  fountain  in  his  day;  And  there  may  I,  tho'  vile  as  he, 

3.  Dear  dying  Lamb!  Thy  precious  blood  Shall  never  lose  its  pow'r ,  Till  all  the  ransomed  clmrch  of  God 

4.  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song,  FUsing  Thy  pow'r  to  save,  When  this  poor  lisping  staami'ring  tongira 
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Lose  all  their  guilty  stains .  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains,  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains, 
Wash  all  my  sins  a-way,  Washall  my3ins  a-way,  Wash  ali  my  sins  a-way, 
Be  saved  to  sin  no  more.  Be  saved  to  sin  no  more,  Be  saved  to  sin  no  more, 
Lie3     si -lent  in  thegrave.Lies  si -lent  in  the  grave,  Lies  si-lent  in  the  grave, 
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1.  Once    in    sin     my  Sav-iour  found  me,  put   Hi9    lov-iug  arms  a-round  me; 

2.  Of      the  things  that  long  had  grieved  me,  He    so   gra-cious-ly    relieved  me, 

3.  Know-ing  Him    is    such     a    pleas-urp,  joy   be-yond  my  heart  to  measure, 
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Well,    glo  -  ry  to   His   ho  -  ly     name;  v      v 

Well,     glo-ry    to   His   ho  -  ly     name,  to  His  pre-cious  name. 
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Giv-ing  me  His  par  -  don  sweet-ly,  and  to-day,  I'm  saved  com-plete-ly, 
Now  for  Him  I'm  dai  -  ly  liv  -  ing,  all  my  serv  -  ice  to  Him  giv  -  ing, 
That  is   why    I    keep   on  sing  -ing  this  sweat  song,  while  bells  are  ring-ing, 
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Well,    glo  -  ry,  to   His  ho  -  ly  name.  Y 

Well,     glo-ry    to  His  ho-ly  name,  to  His  pre-cious  name. 


*=p 


r 


CH9RPS  ft       ft      ft      ft 


UUM4 


XS- 


^ 


>f  U^  ^ 


-•    '   P- 


=r 


ell,   glo-ry, sweet  sto  -  ry, . 

Glo-ry    to  His  same,  since  He  free-ly  came, 
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And  thru  love  has  saved  me  and  has  set  my  heart  a-flame  (set  my  heart  a-flame) ; 
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While  the  bells  within  me  chime  and  ring,  this  song  for-ev-er  I  will  shont  and  sing, 
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Well,    glo  -  ry  to   His  ho  -  ly    name,  v 

Well,   glo-ry    to   His  ho  -  ly    name,  to  His  pre-cions  name. 
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1.  Near  -  er,  my  God  to  Thee, 

2.  Tho'    like  a  wan-der-er, 

3.  There  let  the  way  ap-pear 
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Near-er  to  Thee!  E'en  tho'  it  be  a  cross 
Day-light  all  gone,  Dark-ness  be  o-  ver  me, 
Steps  nn- to   heaY'nj  All    that  Thau  sendest  me, 
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D.  &— Near  -  er,    my  God  to  Thee! 
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That  rais-eth  me!  Still 

My     rest  a     stoae,       Tet 
In       mer-cy    gir'n;        An- 
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all  say  songs  shall  be,  Near-er,  my  God  to  Thee! 
in  «ay  dreams  I'd  be,  Near-er,  my  God  to  Thee! 
gels  to  beck  -  on  Rie,  Near  -  er,  my  God  to  Thee! 
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Near-er    to    Thee! 


No.  108         Over  On  the  Hills  of  Glory 

Adger  M.  Pace  Minzo  C.  Jones 
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1.  O-ver  on  the  hills  of  glo-ry  fair,        in  the  land  of  joy    be  -  yond  com-pare, 

2.  O-ver  on  the  hills  of  glo-ry  land,     rnan-y  now  are  joined  both  heart  and  hand, 

3.  O-ver  on  the  hills  of  glo-ry  sweet,  mil-lions  now  are  fiud-ing  joy  com-plete, 
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Where  the  hap  -  py  an-gels  all  sweet-ly  sing  (they  sweet-ly  sing)  glad  prais-es, 
Sing  -  ing  out  the  sto-ry  of  Je-sus'  love  (His  pre-cious  love)  and  mer  -  cy; 
Wor  -  ship-iug  the  Sav-iour  there  on  His  throne  (His  roy-  al  throne)  in   heav-en; 
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Un  -  to  Christ  the  Sav-iour,  on  His  throne,  a3  He  rul  -  eth  o  -  ver 
Tell -ing  how  for  them  He  free  -  ly  died,  on  the  cru  -  el  tree  was 
Look-ing  on    His    ten  -  der     sinil-ing    face,    prais-ing   Him  for    His    re- 
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all     His  own,  While  the  bells  of  heav  -  en  sweet  -  ly         ring 

sweet  -  ly   ring,    are  ring  -  ing. 

cru  -  ci  -  tied,  And  has bro't  them safe-ly  home     a    -     bove 

home       a  -  bove,    re  -  joic  -  ing. 

deeming  grace,  Know-ing  one  an-oth-er     as  th»y're      knuwn 

as  they're  known, what  glo  -  ry. 


fe 


tr-tr 

Chorus 
-k-fe 


£=£ 


l  b  l  ft   h    r>    i)    i 


g=g=£=g=£=S: 


^ 


?=tefefes 


r~y  *  *  zm. 


-*»—*- 


T     P|>  — * — * • — LM a M m 

b  P  D 


MP 

Yes,  o-ver  on  the  hills  of    glo-ry,  some  sweet  day, 

O-ver  on,  on  the  hills  with  Je  -  su9, 
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I  shall  join  that  hap  -  py  ransomed  band 

Shall  be  there  and  shall  join  up    yon-der; 
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Prais        -        ing  Him  who  bro't  me    all    the  way, 

Praising  Him,        praising  Him  hal-  le  -lu  -  jah, 

:t — t — w_ — k — k — * , 


:£=£=*: 


S^=^i=i=p- 


v=& 


=F=S 


p    p    b    t> 


£-^- 


r=?=^— ft— M 


r .^   |  Lq— jg 
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glo    -  ry  -  land  up    yon-der. 
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Amazing  Grace 
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1.  A    -     maz  -  ing  grace  how  sweet  the  sound,  That  saved  a   wretch  like  me; 
2.'Twas   grace  that  taught  my  heart  to    fear,    And  grace  my  fears  re  -  lieved; 

3.  Thru  man  -  y       dan -gers,  toils,  and  snares,  I       have    al-read-y    come; 

4.  When  we've  been  there  ten  thou-sand  years,  Bright  shin-ing    as     the  sun; 
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once    was  lost    but    now  I'm  found,   Was  blind   but  now    I    see. 

How      pre  -  cious  did    that  grace  ap-pear,     The   hour  I  first  be-lieved. 

Tis       grace  that  brought  me  safe  thus  far,      And  grace  will  lead  me  home. 

We've    no     less  days     to    sing  God's  praise,  Than  when  we  first  be  -  gun. 
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Come  Back  Home 
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1.  Have  you  lost     the       ,oy 

2.  Have  you  lost     tha       song 

3.  Have  you  lost     the       peace 


jfqS-fH*— f 


fcfcfc 


W=Z 


-g- 


Zfcz* 


b  p  p  p 


it 


gN^ 


a 


*■ — p- 

in, Are  you  bur-dened  dowa 
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breast When  you  found  the   Lord, 
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and  He  will  draw  nigh  (and  He  will  draw 
to  the  old-time  way  (to  the  old-time 
and  sup  -  ply  your  need  (and  blip  -  ply  your 
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Come  Back  Home 
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Broth  -  er,  eome  back    home, 


for  the  Sav  - ionr 
Turn  a -way  from  your  sins,  for  the  Sav  -  ionr 
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live,  for  the  Sav-iour  live, 


SgBEEg 


¥=£ 


=£ 


Won-der-ful  joy  with-in 


P      b    b^p      p      p 

that  the  world  can't  give; Ev  -  'ry  need  you 

that  the  world  can't  give,  that  the  world  can't  give; 
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have,  He  will  sat  -  is  -  fy And  yon  will    re 

Ev-'ry  need  you  have,  He  will  sat  -  is  -  fy, 
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joiee  in  the  by    asd    by 

And  you  then  will  re-joice  in  the  by    and    by,   ia  the  by    and  by. 

*    i   J  ji   i   J> 


J=£ 


1= 


ffl^35^ 


-P        P     '-A" 


No.   Ill    We  Shall  Rise  and  Sail  Away  Home 


Millard  A.  Glenn 
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1.  On     that    glo  -  ry   hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah   morn-ing,  When  our    Sav-iour  shall 

2.  At     the  sound-ing  of    the  trum-pet    yon  -  der,  Love    for     Him  will  keep 

3.  That  will     be     a    day  of  great  -  est    glo   -  ry,   Let       us     tell     it      in 
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come  with-out   warn-ing,   We  shall  all    rise      with   Him    and  sail    a  -  way 
grow-ing  more  fond  -  er,  Kise  with  Him    and  sail    a  -  way, 
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home;                                   All  of    heav  -  en    will    be    with  Him,  sing  -  ing, 

sail   a-way     o-verhome,  All  the  sleep -ing    of      the  Lord,  re  -  joic  -  ing, 

All  His   chil-dren  will    be   there  to    meet  Him, 
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And     the  glo  -  ry  bells  all     will  be  ring  -  ing,     We    shall    all 

Will  come  forth  with  His  prais  -  es  all  voic  -  ing, 

And    with  shout-ing  they  glad  -  ly  will  greet    Him, 
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rise         with      Him     and     sail     a  -  way     home 

Rise  with     Him     and     sail     a  -  way,    sail    a  -  way 
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We  Shall  Rise  and  Sail  Away  Home 
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We  shall  rise    and      sail    a  -  way     with  the  Sav  -  iour,    Go  -  ing    up 
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Let  Me  Dream  of  Heaven 
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1.  I      am  tossed  on    an      o  -  cean   of    sor  -  row,  By      the    an  -  gry  and 

2.  Let  me  dream  of      a  bright-er      to-mor-row,  When  the  shad-ows  have 

3.  At  the  sound  of  the  trump-et  some  morn-ing,    With  my    tri  -  als  '  all 
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This  message  of  love,  God's  wonderful  love, 

This  message  of   love,  God's  won-der-fullove, 
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No.  114.      The  Heavenly  Jubilee 
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1.  When  we  gath-er  on  the  bills  oi  glo  -ry,  singing  with  the  saints  the  grand  old 

2.  Ma-  ny  will  be  therefrom  ev-'ry  nation,  who  have  been  re-deemed  by  great  sal* 

3.  It     will  be     a  great  and  grand  re- un-ion,  all    to-geth-er  there  in  6weet  com" 
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sto -ry,  Praising  eur  Re-deemer  , Saviour,  Je-3us,liv  -ing  in  His  fa-vor, 
va-tion,  Sing-ing  in  that  hap- py  cho-rus,  tell-ing  of  the  love  vic-tor-ious, 
munion,  Standing  by  the  throne 'twill  please  us,  looking  on     the  face  of   Je-sns, 
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hills  of  rest  e  -  ter  -  nal,  hal  -  le  -  lu -jah  songs  will  ring  eu-per-nal, 
friends  who'vo  gone    be -fore    us,  with  the    blessed  Sav-iour  reign-ing  o'er    as, 
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1.  There's  a  train  that  runs    to     glo  -  ry,  heav-en's  fair    e  -  ter-nal  clime,  It    is 
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Till  we  join  the  ran 
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Till  we  join  the    ran-somed  throng,  join  the  ransomed  throng. 
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1.  Since  I      let    my   Sav-iour  come  in, 

2.  Oh,  what  joy  and   glo-ry     is  mine, 

3.  As    with  Him   I    trav-el      a- long,  I'm    hap-py 
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all 


James  D.  Walbert 
day  long, 


all  the  day    long, 
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hal-Ie-lu-jah,Sav-ing  me  from  ev-'ry  known  sin,  I    now  can  sing  a  new 
Walking  up  the  heav-en -ly    line, 
Knowing  that  to  Him   I    be -long,  glad  new 
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Prais-ing  Him, my  heav-en  -  ly    King, for  His  great 
Light  of    love  is    shin-ing    on    me    all   day, and 
song,  to    His  hon-or;  And  some  day   I'll  meet  Him   a  -bove.when  this  short 
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mer- cy  and  love.nev-  er  end  -  ing,  Dai- ly  lift-ing  me  up-ward 
thru  the  long  night, with  its  ra-diance,Mak-ingbright-er  my  path-way 
jour-ney  is     o'er,  hap-py  meet- ing,  Live  with  Him  in     His  glo-ry, 
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to  sweet  heav-en     a-bove.   Oh,    I     am   hap    -     py, 
to   that  Cit  -  y      of    light.  hap     - 

on   that  beau-ti  -  ful    shore. The  road  is    clear    -     er, 

clear    - 
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oh,  so 


py  now, 


and  my 


er    now, 
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I'm  Happy  Now 
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won-drous-ly    hap-py,                          Andsweet-ly  sing    -    ing, 

I'm   hap-py   now,  Sing     -    ing   now, 

Sav-iour  grows  dear-er,                           As      I       go  on    -    ward, 

grows dear-er  now,  On      -     wardnow, 
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of     the  Sav-iour   I'm  sing- ing,  I'mhav-ing  glo     -    ry, 

He  taught  me  how,  Glo  -  ry, 

in    His  light    I       go     on- ward,  Amd  when  He  calls      me, 

light  on   my  brow,  Calls    me, 
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yes,  won -der-ful     glo-ry,  While  here  I'm  liv     -    ing,  _ 

here,  great  glo-ry   here,  Liv    -    ing 

to     glo  -  ry    He      {Omit) 
there, 
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and  my   serv-ice    I'm  giv  -  ing; 


calls  me, 
to   Him   so   dear;        He  calls  me  there, 
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I'll  for  -  ev  -  er    be  hap  -  py 

be  hap-py  there, 
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to  live  with  Him  there. 

Ike  vrith  Him  up  there. 
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1.  When  temp-ta  -  tions  round  you   gath-er, 

2.  Lay    your  all       up  -  on      the     al  -  tar, 

3.  When  the   host      of    sin      sur -round  you, 


draw  -  ing  you     a   - 
go        to    Him  in 
and  you've  lost  your 
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part,  a  -  part, 
prayer,  in  prayer 
song, your  song, 
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When  your  pathway  lies    in    shadows, 
When  your  form  is    grow-ing  wea  -  ry 
When  the  things  oi    life   con-found  you, 
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and  lone  -  ly  your 
of  bur  -  dens  you 
and  life  seems  all 
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heart, your  heart; 
bear,  you  bear; 
wrong,  all  wrong; 
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One 
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One 
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to    share  your    bur 

who  wants  to      help 

who  loves  you    dear 
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jour -neys  end,  the  end, 
He  will  lend,  will  lend, 
word  de  -  pend,    de - pend, 


Lead  you  to  a  home  in 
Give  you  strength  to  press  the 
Live    for      Him  and    He     will 


Chorus. 
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heaven, 
bat- tie, 
keep  you 
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'tis    Je-sus,    my  Friend, my  Friend.Come,and  walk 

'tis    Je-sus,    my  Friend, my  Friend. 

this  Je-sus,   my  Friend,my  Friend.  Walk  with  Him, 


with 
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Walk  with  Jesus 
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this  dear  Friend,  and  He  will  lead  you  to    the  end,  re 

this  dear  Friend,  leadvouon  to   the  end, 
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ly-ing   on  His   Ho-ly    word,  and  seek  to     win  the 

On   His  word,  Ho-ly  word,  win   at  last, 
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great  re-ward;  When  you  walk  a -long  with  Him,  He'll 

great  re-ward;  Walk  each  day,  on  with  Him, 
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lead  you  thru  the  shadows  dim, 

thru  the  dark  shadows  dim, 
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un-  til  you  reach 


that 

reach  that  bright 
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homea-bove,  to  rest  for  -  ev 

home  a-  bo  ve,  thereto    rest 


er     in    His  love. 


in  His  love. 
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No.  118 
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The  Pentecostal  Blessing 


J.  E.  Marsh 
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1.  Once  Je  -  sus  lived  here  with  Hi9  peo  -  pie, 

2.  The    peo-  pie  were  stand-ing   to-geth  -  er, 

3.  The   Spir  -  it     of    God  still    is  with     us, 


Dai  -  ly  taught  them  the 

When  the  Pen  -  te  -  cost 

Like   He  was     on    that 
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things  they  should  know,  Told  of  heav-en    a-bove,  and  the  God  that  we 
Spir  -  it    was  shown,  They  were  all    in    ac-cord,  trust-ing  Je  -  sus,  their 
Pen  -  te- cost  day,       He     is  striv-ing  with  man,  ev-'ry-where  that  He 


love, 
Lord, 
can, 
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Of  a  home  to  which  some  day  we'll  go  (we  shall  go);  He  could  not 
When  He  en-tered  and  claimed  them  Hi9  own  (all  His  own);  They  heard  in 
That  be-liev-ers  His    will  might  o  -  bey  (might  o-  bey);  Oh,     let     us 
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their 
then 
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here  with  us  al  -  ways,  He  as-cend-ed  with  light  all  a  -  round,  But  He 
tongues,  ev-'ry  Ian-  guage,  And  with  tongues  like  as  fire  they  were  crowned,  Like  an 
heed    His    en-treat-ies,       Bid  Him  en  -  ter    our  Spir-its    to     crown,  Ev-'ry 
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said,  "if  I  go,  I  would  have  you  to  know,  I  will  send  the  Com-fort-er  down.' 
on  -  rnsh-ing  wind,  God  the  blessing  did  send,  When  the  Ho-ly  Spir-it  came  down, 
true  Christian  soul  can  be  cleansed  and  made  whole,  When  the  Ho-ly  Spir-it  comes  down. 
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The  Pentecostal  Blessing 
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Je-sussaid,       .     .     .   "if      I  leave  you,   ...         1    will  send  you  the 
Je-sus  said  while  on  earth,  "if  I  leave  you,  thru  love, 
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Com-fort-er    down,     .     .     .      Heas-cend      -  ed    to  heav-en,     .     . 

down,  send  Him  down,  He  as-cend-ed  to  heav  -  en,  to  heav-en    a-bove, 
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And  His  glo  -  ry  was  shown  all  a  -  round;      .     ,  When  Pe-ter  stood  tell-ing  the 

all  a-round; 
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peo  -  pie,        What  the  old  pro-phet    Jo  -  el    had     said,  Ma-ny 

I  he  had  said, 
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on  Him  believed,  and  the  bless-ing  received,  When  the  Ho  -  ly  Spir-it  came  down. 
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No.  119.     I'm  Trusting  In  His  Love 

W.  B-  Walbert 


Byron  Faust 
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1.  0  love  di-vine  so  tender  and  com-pell-ing, Deeper  than  the  mighty    sea, 

2.  Within  the  current  of  His  love  I'm  hid-ing,  Hap-py,  sing-ing  all  the  day, 

3.  I'm  trusting  in  His  precious  love  to  guide  me,Till  this  pil  -  grim-age  is     o'er, 
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Love,  all  oth-er  love  ex -eel -ling,  Giv-ing  joy  and  vie  -to  -ry;  It  lights  the 
And  in  Christ  I  am  con-fid  -ing,  He  is  all  my  hope  and  stay;  My  heart  for 
In      His  arms  He'll  safe-ly  hide  me,  Till    I  reach  the  oth  -  er  shore;     0  matchless 
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way  to  mansions  op    in    glo  -  ry,   In  that  land  of  joy   a  -  bove, 

love  so  true   is  al  -  ways  yearning,  Christ  will  nev-er  pass  mo     by, 

love , God's  blessed  who-  so  -  ev  -  er,  Reach-ing  oat  to  ev  •  ry     race, 
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Home, sweet  home  of  song  and 
In      my  soul  this  love  is 
Love    Di-  vine  that  changes- 
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sto-ry,  Land  of   ev -er -last -kg  love.  Trnst-ing  in  His       love    yes, 

burning, It,    a  ■  lone  can  sat  •  is  •  fy.        I'm  trnst-ing  in  my  Sav-ionr's  love  to 

nev-er,  Gift  of  God's  e  -  ter  -nal  grace. 
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to  hide  me,        to  hide  me,        fori   surely        know  'tis  trae,  His  love  is  troe, 
hide  me,  For  I  know  His  love  is  true, 
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Happy  day  I        know    that      He '11  guide  me,        will  guide  me 
And  some  street  day  I   kuovr  that  He  will  guide  me 
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To  my  home  be    ■    jond        t 
To  my  home  beyond  the  blue; 
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,  be-  yond  the  blue;With  ho  -ly    man        -        na 
Ho-lyman-na 
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from  a-bore  He  feeds 
dai  -   ly         He 
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me,  As  I  walk  close  by  His 

ime,      He  feeds  me,      As   I  walk  close      by       His 
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side,  And  so    it   mat  -  ters   not  wher-e're  He 

side, close  by  His  side,  So     it    mat-ters  not  where 

-A-      -A-      -A-       -A-  -A-  -A- 

-F — F — .i i ■ 1 k k k k k k — 


^^5=P=P=P=P 


l 


BE 


r- 


f^£-^=fz=^rt^^=J=?£^t2^^-tt^kZ^| 

1 t_£s ^p — P=-t» — f — fr 

leads  me,  I    will  trust  His  love  to  guide,His  love  to  guide. 

He  leads  me,        He  leads  me , 
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I'm  a  Pilgrim  Down  Here 
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1.  I'm    a     pil- grim  down  here in   this  wea-ri  -  some 

2-  Tho'  my  troub-les   are  great, and  the  way  may  seem 

3.  In     the  Light  of  God'slove, I  will  trav-el     a  - 
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land, But    I    have  a    new  home, 

long, I       will  nev  -er  give  up, 

long, Give  Him  all    of   my  praise, 
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on      a    beau  -ti  -  ful  strand, on    a   beau-ti- ful  strand; 'lis    a   home  of  de 

nev -er  yield    to    the  wrong, nev-er  yield  to    thewrong;I      am  head- ed  for 

in      a    won  -  der  -  ful  song,in    a    won-der  -ful  song;Then  some  af  -ter  a 
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light, made  of    jew-els  so  rare 

home, and    I    mean  to   go  thru, 

while, at      the  beau-ti  -  ful  gate,. 
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By  the  Saviour'sownhands; and    I    mean  to  go 

By  the  won-der-  ful  grace of     my   Sav-iour     bo 

I    will   en -ter  that  home, where  my  loved  ones  now 
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I'm  a  Pilgrim  Down  Here 
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I'm  a   pilgrim  down  here 
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there, and  I    mean  to    go  there. 

true,  of   my  Saviour   so  true, 

wait, where  my  loied  ones  now  wait, I'm   a    pil-grim  down  here, 
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thru, and    I  mean  to   go  thru. 
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in     a    troublesome  world, 
in      a   troub -le -some  world,  Sa-tan'sfu  -  ri-  ons 
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Sa-tan's  fu  -  ri  -  ous  darts  all   a-round  me  are  hurled, all    a-roond  me  are  hurled; 
darts  all   a-round  me  are  hnrled; 
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Yet    I   trav  -el     a  -  long,  with  my    Sav-iour   in 

Yet     I    trav  -  el      a  -  long, 
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view,                                        I  am  headed    for  home, 

with  my  Saviour   in   view,  I    amhead-ed  for  home, 
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I'm  Sailing  Along 


Austin  Williams 
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1.  A  -cross the  tur-bu  -lent  sea  of   life  I'msail-ing  a -long,Tho' an  -  gry 

2.  My  bless-ed  Saviour    is   Captain   on   this  ves-sel  of  love,  And  keeps  it 

3.  And  when  we  an -chor  at   last  witb-in   the  har-bor  at  home,He'll  give   a 
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bil-lows  a-round me  may  roll, may  roll;  I  mean  to  sail  on  with  cour-age 
rid-ing  tho'  bil-lows  roll  high,roll  high;And  He  will  guide  it  to  safe  -  ty 
hap-py,glad  welcome  to    me,    to  me;  And  then  I'll  join  heaven's  throng. thru 
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knowing 'twill  not  be  long, Till  I  reach  heaven, the  home  of  the  soul, the  soul. 
in  the  har-bor  a-bove,Somehap-py  morning,  up  yonder  on  high, on  high, 
out  the    a-ges    to  come,  In  prais-ing   Je-sus,    so   hap-py  and  free,  so    free. 
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With  Je-sus  I'msail-ing  the    o-cean'sbil-low -y 
Sail-ing  o-cean's 
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foam, 
bil-low  -  y     foam, 
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head-ed    for   heav-en,    up   yon-der,  nev-er     to    roam,  With 

Heav-en,  yon-der,  nev-er     to   roam, 
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all     of    the  ran-somed,l'llsing  in  praise  to    Je-sus    the  King, 

Eansomed      sing       praise       Je-  sus    the  King,  0  -  ver      in 
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In  that      home, sweet  dad  hap-py  home;  Joy  to 

that    e  -  ter  -  nal home,  sweet  home;  It      is       a    joy    to  have    my 
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have        Him      watching  o'er  me,  Hope,        my  life 

Saviour  watching  o'er  me,  He    is   my  hope,  my  life    and   ev  -  er  - 
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and  He    is    my  song,  Might-y  waves  I'm  sail     -      ing 

last -ing   song,  0  -  ver  the  Might-y  waves  I'm  sail     -     ing, 
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on,  sail -ing    a -long,  sail -ing    a -long, 

sail -ing    a -long, I'm  sailing  on,  I'm  sail- ing  on. 
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Such  Wonderful  Love 
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1.  Our  Sav-iour  once  died on     Cal  -  va  -  ry'a 

2.  Up -on    the    old  cross ....I        see    my    Lord 

3.  He    suf -fered  the  pain  the    grief  and     the 
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moun  -  tain,  what  a  great  shame, To  let  the  whole  world 
dy  -  ing,  that  we  might  life,  For-sak-en  by  all,  . 
eor   -    row,  won-der -ful  love, That  we  should  by  rights, 
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go    hap-py  and  free,    go      hap-py  and  free;  And  from  His  dear 

so    lone-ly  and  blue,  so       lone- ly  and  blue;  It      seems  that      I 

have  suffered  in  -  stead, have suf-fered  in  -  stead;He     did       it  that 
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hear His  moans  and  His       cry    -  ing  "Fa-therfor-give" 

we some   hap-py  to   -     mor  -  row,  yon-dei  a  -  bove, 
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'Tis    flow -ing     to-day for    you    and     for 

They  know  not     at     all,    just  what  they    now 

Be    with    Him  at    home, just    as      He     has 
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Such  Wonderful  Love 

Chords. 
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me,  fur  yon  and  for    me.  Such  won-der  -  ful    lore, 
do,  just  what  they  now  do. 
8aid,just  as    He    has    said. 
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such  marvelous  grace,  Thru  Jesus  was  shown 

such  marvelous  grace ,  Thru  Jesus  was  shown 
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in     tak-ing  our  place;  He  gave  His  own  life 
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for     you    and    for    me,  Such  won-der -ful 

life  for     you  and  for  me, 
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love,  oh,  how  could  it    be? 

Such  won-der-ful    love  oh  ,  how  could  it    be,    oh,    how  coald  it      be? 

M__J ';■______  h 


£      •— i-    -■-     -■-     -■-       -        q 

-S1-  b— 5=^-=b=g=:--=S=:g 


:t=^ 


B=F=tc=F:Ff=r=6=tt 


:t?z:l 


No.  123.         The  Keeping  Of  His  Love 


Rev.  Dr.  Alfred  Barratt 
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1.  Whenthe  path   is    lone 

2.  In     the  night  of    sor 

3.  We  are    in    His  keep 
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drear, And  our  friends  oace  faith 

pain , When  our  tears  are  fall 

night On    our  lone  -ly  path 
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seem    to    dis  -  a -pear; This  sweet  tho't  brings  cour 

au-tumnrain; Those  who   seek  the   Sav 
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age, comfort, hopeand  cheer, 

iour,nev-er  seek  in  vain, 
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We  are    in   thekeep-ing  of   the  Sav-ionr's  love. 
in  the  keep  -  ing   of    the Sa?-iour's  love,  of    the  SaT-ionr's  love. 
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The  Keeping  of  His  Love 


Chorus. 


We   are    in    the  keep 
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ing   of     the  Saviour's  love, 
We   are    in    the  keep- ing  of     the  Saviour's  love,  of 
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love,  of    His  won-drous  love; 
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He     is     ev  -  er  watching 
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from  His  throne  a-bove,  We  are 

from  His  throne  a- bove,from|His  throne  a -bove,  We   are     in     the  keep    - 
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the     Sav-iour's    love. 

the    Sav-iour's    love,   of     the     Sav-iour's    love. 
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When  They  Call  My  Name 

(OVER  HEAVEN'S  RADIO)  Marion  W.  Easterling 
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1.  Far    a-bove  the  din  I'll  be  list'ning  in  some  hap-py  morning  bright  and  fair, 

2.  Voic-es  sweet  and  low  that  I  used  to  know  will  thrill  my  soul  with  rapture  sweet, 

3.  At   the  set    of  sun,  when  my  race  is   run    I'll  fold  my  tent  and  fly    a -way, 
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When  they  call  my  name,  when  they  call  my  name  o-ver  Heav-en's  ra-di-o; 
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Joy  will  fill  my  soul,  hal-le-lu -jahs  roll,  there'll  be  no  stat-ic  in  the  air, 
Bid-ding  me  come  home,  nev-er  more  to  roam, where  friends  and  loved  ones  I  shall  meet, 
To    a    land  of  bliss,  bright-er  far  than  this,  'tis  one    e  -  ter-nal  hap  -py  day, 
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When  thej  call  my  name,  when  they  call  my  name  o-ver  Heaven's  ra-di-o. 
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When  they  call  my  name,when  I 
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call  my  name  o-ver  Heaven's  ra  -  di  -  o, 

Heav   -   en's        ra-di-o, 

A A-^-A- 


k=~±zz?=\- 


:b=£rk= 


rv 


tp: 


is 


^ 


Copyright.  1945.  by  Junes  D.  Vang-han,  Mnsic  Publisher,  in   "Honored  Guest. 


When  They  Call  My  Name 

I'li         fly  up  high,fly  a-way  up  high,  Far  a  -  bo ve  the  clouds  I '11  go; 

Far  a-bove          the      clouds  I'll  go; 
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be    a  hap-py  time  I  know,  Call  my  name, 

be  a  hap  -  py  time  I  know,When  they  call  my  name,yes,when  thej 
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call  my  name    0 -ver  Heaven's    ra-di-o. 
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No.  125.     Come  Into  My  Heart  Lord,  Jesus 
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1.  Come  in  •  to     my  heart, 

2.  Come  in  -  t©     my   heart, 

3.  Come  in  -  to     my  heart, 
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and  make   me  Thine 
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fjray, Lord,  Je- sua     I    pray.Andmakeme  a 

oad,andhelp  me  un- load, Where  sin  used  to 

own,andmake  me  Thine  own, The  tern  -  pie  of 
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creature  to  -  day , new  creature  to  -  day  ;Take  ev  -'ry  -thingfalse, 
up  Thinea-bode,takeupThinea  -bode ;Lord,make  me  so  pure 
sit    on  Thy  throne,and  sit   on  Thy  throne;Keep world  -li-ness  out, 
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with  Je-  sus  I've  been,with  Je-sus  I've  been. 
for  heav-en     a-  bove,  for  heav-en      a  -  bove. 
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Come  Into  My  Heart,  Lord,  Jesus 
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Come  in    -  to      my  heart, 

Come  it   -  to     my    heart,  come  in   -   to      my 
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to    my  heart,                                        And  make  it    Thy  throne, 

And  make  it   Thy  throne,                                  and 
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and  nev- er    de-part;Oh.makeme    so  pure, 
nev-er  de-part;  Oh, make  me    so 
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fit  for   heav-en     a-  bove. 

That  I     may  be     fit  for    heav-en       a  •  bove. 
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Rev.  Rupert  Cravens 


Down  Memory  Lane 


H.  H.  McDonald 
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1.  So    of-ten    in  fond-est  dreams   I  stroll  and  vis-ion  sweet  scenes  that  stir  my  soul, 

2.  I    know  I  shall  meet  them  by  and  by  with^  Je  -  bus  a-round  the  throne  on  high, 

3.  These  voic-es   of   old  are  call-ingme  to  join  them  a-gain    be-yond  the  sea, 
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It  seems  I  am  with  my  friend*  a-gain  and  sing-ing  with  them  in  sweet  re-irain; 
Where  never  a  sad  good-by  is  said, where  nev -er  a  lone-ly  tear  is  shed; 
Where  Je-sus  the  Sav-iour  is  the  light  and  driv-eth  a -way  all  shades  of  night; 
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Buthere   I  shall  sing  with  them  no  more,  they  left  me    to   live   on  heaven's  shore, 

So      I    will    be  f  aith-ful   ev-'ry  day  and  walk  with  my  Sav-iour  all  the  way, 

Ere  long  I  shall  fly    a  -way  to  rest,  to  sing  with  them  in  those  mansions  blest, 
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So  thru  the  long  years  I'll  wan-der  on  down  mem-o-ry  lane. 
For  heav-en  will  be  my  dreams  come  trae  of  mem-o-ry  lane. 
And  rev -el   in  joys  far  bet- ter  than  my  mem-o-ry  lane. 
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lane, 


Downmem'ry  lane, 


I  stroll  a -long, 


just  stroll-ing   a-long, 
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of  hap-py  song  Voic   -   es  of        the 

of  beau-ti-ful  song  As  sung  by  the  voic-es    of    the  ones  I  used  to 
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ones  I   used   to  know;  I'm  waiting  the  dawn  when  I  shall  go 

know;  The  glo-ry  dawn 
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home,  To  rev-el  in  pleasures  rich  and  sweet,with  them  a-gain, 

I  shall  go  home,  Pleas  -  ures     rich       and      sweet, with  them  a-gain, 
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Much  sweeter  'twill  be  'neath  heaven's  fair  dome , 

Much  sweeter  be  'neath  heat-en's  dome, 
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I  Am  Glory  Bound 
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1.  There  is      glad-ness  in      my    soul,  since  my    Sav-iour  made  me  wbolei 

2.  Oh,      the    joy     of     go  -  ing      on     in     the     way  the  saints  have  gone* 

3.  When   I      reach  that  hap  -  py     place, saved  by    His    re  -  deem  •  ing  grace, 
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Now  I'm  un  -  der    His     con-trol,      Walking      in      the       shin-ingway;jj 
To      that  bright  e  -  ter  -  nal  dawn,    o  -  ver       in     the       glo-ryland; 
I        shall  look  up  -on      His  face,  praise  Him     for    the     erown  I've  won; 
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Light  of    love    is      all       a  -  round,  great-est      joy     in  Him  IVefound 

'Tis      a     priv  -  i  -  lege     to      know     as        I      trav  -  el  here  be  -  low' 

When  I'm  there  a      mil  -  lion   years,   free    from  sor  -  row,  pain  and  tears' 
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And  with  Him  I'm  glo-  ry  bound, there  to  live  some  hap-py    day. 

With  my   Saviour  I    can  go5there  to  join  that  hap-py  band.  Oh,  yes  I'm 

This  sweet  tho't  my  soul  now  cheers, heaven  will  have  just  be  -  gun.    - 

1      £ 


-1T-J- 


!=fwfT 


* 
^ 


===F=!5 


• — •- 


tJ=3: 


g§ 


Glo-ry  bound,  all    around,  footsteps  o'er      life's 

glo -ry  bound,  with  love-light     all  around,to   guide  my  footsteps  o'erjlife's  rugged 
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dark  rug-ged  way,  I    have  found,  heart  rebound, 

way,  New  glo  -  ry      I    have  fouud, that  makes  my  heart  rebound 
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keeps  me  glad         from        day    un  -  to    day; 
with  joy  that  keeps  me  glad  from  day   to     day;  And   as    I 
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on -ward  go,    'tis  sweet  for  me    to  know  that  Christ  is     walking  cbse-ly 

On-wardgo,  me   to  know.,  walking  close, 
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by    my   side,  And  He    will  lead    me     on      to     heav-en's 

yes,         close  by    my  side,  Lead  me     on, 
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glo-ry    dawn, where  with  Him  some  sweet  day,  I     shall   a  -  bide, 
glo-ry  dawn,  some  sweet  day,        there  I    shall  a -bide. 
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Gwendol  L.  Pace 


Visions  of  Heaven 


AdgerM.  Pace 
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1.  Oit'times  I     live   in       a    val-Iey, 

2.  I       then  see  flow -era     a-roundme, 

3.  The  sun  now  shines  in  this  val-ley, 
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far  out  from  life's  sunshine  so 
where  once  there  was  noth-ing  but 
with  bril-liance  so     wondrously 


bright, 
gloom, 
bright, 


Where  shadows  gath -er  a -round  me, 
Whereon  -  ly  thorns  once  were  grow-ing, 
'Tis    there  I   .walk  with  my    Sav-iour, 
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pur  -  est     de  -  light; 


And  in  this  val-ley  I'm  lone  -  ly, 
The  birdsnow  sing  with  such  rap-ture, 
Some  day  my  soul  will  go  high  -  er, 
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so  gloom-y     the   day,      That's  when  I      go     to  my  Saviour, 
so     fills  me   with  love,      I  feel   I've  gone  on   to  heaven, 

of   beau-ty    sub-lime,      And     then  I'll  live  with  Him ev-er, 
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vis -ions                                way  np                   in     the   sky, 
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He  showed  me   my  man-sion,  so  won-drous-ly    hap-py  was 
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flows  thru  the    Cit  -  y     of     gold,  The    face 

and                    the                  streets  of  gold,         Face   of  Christ, 
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Je-sus,  my  Sav-iour  whose  beauty     can  nev-er     be    told. 

Je-sus,  beau        -        ty  can   nev-er    be  told. 
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Fay  Wallington 


I  Am  Traveling  On 
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1.  I      am  trav-el-ing  on 

2.  As     I    jour-ney  a -long 

3.  Tho' the  world  with  its  sin 
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world,thrn  this  troub-les-somo  world,!    will  f  ol-low  my  Lord,  keep  His 

frown,lo«ksnp-on  me  and  frown,I'll  keep  look-ing  a- head,  to  my 
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nev-er  grow  old,  where  they  nev-er  grow  old;  Tho'the  way  may  seem  dark 

banner  un-furled,keep  His  ban-ner    nn-fnr!ed;0-  ver  mountain  and  hill, 

hea?-en-ly  crown, to  my  hea?-en-ly  crown;It    is  wait-ing  for  me, 
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and  the  jour-ney  seem  !ong,and  the  jour-ney  seem  long,  I  will  nev  -  er  give 
o  -  ver  val- ley  and  plain, o  -  verval- ley  and  plain, I'llkeeptrudg-ing  a  ■ 
at    the  end    of  the  way, at    the  end    of  the  way, In  that  beau -ti  -    ful 
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till  I  join  the  glad  throng,till  1  join  the  glad  throng 
till  sweet  heaven  I  gain,  till  sweet  heav-en  I  gain. 
1    shallwearit  someday,  I    shall  wear  it  some day. 
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gold,  Where  the  beauties  of   life  shall  f or- 

totheCit-y    of  gold,  Where  the  beauties  of  life 
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ev-er  un-fold;  'Tis  a  won-der-ful  tho't, 

shallfpr-ev -er  un-fold;  'Tis  a  wonderful  tho't 
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home,  I    will  sing   a   new  song. 

When  I    get    to  that  home,  I    will  sing   a  new  song, 
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No.  130.      Build  on  Jesus, the  Rock 


D.  T.  C. 


Durwood  T,  Collins 
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1.  Why  build  your  house 

2.  Sin's rag-ing  winds 

3.  The  way  of      life 


.-!- 


3* 


:=$ 


3=2 


:=J5= 


43: 


onsink-ingsand? 
may  toss  your  bark, 
is  sweet  and  straight, 


IK  - 

It  does  not 
As  thru  this 
A    nar  -row 


pay 
world 
path, 


-0i-   - 
nor    gain    a    crown; 
you     on- ward  plod; 
a     bloodbought road; 


Build  on  the 
Lore's  guid  -  ing 
'Twill  take  you 


WIsl^s 


M-% 


^=*=M=± 


i)  \> 


M- 


$=m 


■£-. 


Rock 
light 
thru 


as     God   has  planned, 
will  change  the   dark, 
the    pearl-  y     gate, 
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Build  on  Jesus, the  Rock 
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fall,  the  winds  and  the  waves  o  -  bey    His    will, 

sparrow's  fall,  Winds  and  waves  do  His    will, 
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When-ev  -'er   He   speaks  His'  r. 

When       He     speaks  His  "peace  be  still;"He  gave  His  own 
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Gave  His  life  on    the  tree,  All  who  trust, 

life  up  -  on  the   tree,  That  all  who  will  trust 
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might  be  free, Oh,  broth-er,   to-day,  just  deed  Him  your 

Himmight  be  free,  Oh,  to-  day, 
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soul,  AndHe   will  from yonr  wea-ry  heart, each  bur-den    roll, 

deed  your  soul, 
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I  Dare  Not  Walk  Alone 


Adger  M.  Pace 


1.  I      dare  not   try  . 

2.  I      dare  not  climb 

3.  With  Christ  to    lead, 

4.  When  ends  the  road  . 


to  walk    a  -  lone,  , 

the  mountain  steep, 
.  I  fear  no  harm, 
for  me    be -low,  . 
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Where  sin    is     rife and  peaceun-known; 

Nor   span  the     o  cean  wide  and  deep;  . 

While  lean-ing    on  His  might-y     arm;  . 

And     1   have  passed the  sun- set's  glow;  , 
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But  there  is     one who  walks  with  me,  . . 

With-out  my  Christ to  lead  me    on, 

The  stormsmay  come the  winds  may  blow,  . , 

I'll  cross  with  Him the   wa  -  ters  wide,  . , 
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And  dai  •  ly  gives me   vie  •  to  -  ry,  sweet  vie  -  to  ■  ry. 

I       dare  not  try to  walk  a  -  lone,  to  walk  a  -  lone. 

But     I     am  safe with  Him    I   know,with  Him    I  know. 

And  rest  with  Him on  yon-der  side,  on    yon-der  side. 
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I  Dare  Not  Walk  Alone 


Chorus. 
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I   dare  not  try 
I    dare  not  try 


to  walk  a  -  lone, 
to  walk,         to  walk     a  -  lone, 

I  dare  not  try  to  walk     a  -  lone, 
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I  dare  not  try      to  walk  a -lone,    I    dare  not  try     to  walk  a -lone, 
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And  have  no    one  to     call  my 

And  have  no    one  to  call  my 

And  have  no    one     to    call  my  own,         no 
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With-out  my  Lord  to    lead  me 

With-out  my  bless     •     ed  Lord   to    lead  me 

With-out  my  bless -ed  Lord  to 
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I  dare  not  try 
I  dare  not  try 
I  dare  not  try 
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to  walk,  to  walk   a 
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dare  not  try    to   walk,  to  walk  a 
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No.  132. 

J.  E.  M. 


Walking  in  the  Highway 


J.  E.  Marsh 


1.  'Tis     so   sweet   to     know, 

2.  He     will    stay  with   me, 
3. 1        am    nev  -  er     sad, 


as  I  on -ward  go, 
give  me  vie  -  to  -  ry, 
but   I'm     al  -  ways 


£* 


^=>=;y^=r-r-r-:4^ 


4-p=p— g — | — P=q=s- 


:b=t — L— U 


3 


=&: 


*— H 


Walk-ing    in     the    high -way   of     the  King    di  -  vine,  hal  •  le  -  lu  -  jab; 
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Je  -  sus  is  my  Guide, 
Lean-ing  on  His  arm, 
Un  -  der    His   con  -trol, 
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I  will  fear  no  harm, 
I        shall  reach   my    goal, 
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I     am   walk-ing, 
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Walking  in  the  Highway 
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grand,  Lead.  -  ing      to  the 

hap  -  py    highway,  Lead -ing    me      to,  safe  -  ly       up     to    the 
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Placed  me   on  the  bless-ed  glo-ry   line, 

Placed  me   up  -  on,       safe  -  ly   up  ■  on  with  my  Saviour- 
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No.  133. 

B.F. 


Help  Me  Lord,  to  Stand 


Byron  Faust 


1.  Help  me   oh, Lord, to   do  Thy  will,  hum-: bly  now     I   pray, Help  me,   to 

2.  Help  me  when  I     am  prone  to  stray  from  Thy  bless -ed  fold, Help  me     to 

3.  Help  me  to  walkthe  nar-row  road, Lord, I    hum -bly  pray,  Help  me    to 

-+■    -^-    A     -  ■    W-     -      -     -^-    -**■    -^  -A-     *- 

-A * 14 14 14 A 14 — hh h H 1 A A — HA A- 


1=£ 


*==£: 


gE^z=j=3 


* 


t5==$5 


-feSE^^fe 


:*=&=$: 


IS 


Thee,  my    serv-ice    give,    all     a -long  my  way; That  I,    oh, Lord,  may 

walk     in   Thine  own  way,    to    the  gates  of  gold;  And  when  I'm  bur-dened 

bear  some   oth-ers    load, struggling  in     the  way;Helpme    to   build    up - 
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live     for  Thee, do   Thy  blest  command,  When  try  -ing  momentscometo  me, 
down  with  care, hold  me    by  Thy  hand,  And  when  my  load    is  hard  to  bear, 
on      the  Rock, not  up  -  on  the  sand,  And  when  shall  come  the  tempest  shock, 
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help  me  Lord  to  stand. Helpme,  oh, Lord,  to  stand  each 

Help  me,  oh, Lord,  to  stand  each 

-a-  n  h  h  h  r> 


• — m — 0 — 0 — e—r — i # — • • — 0 1 -4 — <. — <d — 


IjgEEEfe^SEEFEEE^E^p^ESEBEa 


r 


r       b  \ 

shock,  That  comes  a -long  my  way; 

tem  -  pest  shock ,  That  comes  a  -  long  my  way ,  a  -  long  my  way ; 
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Help  Me  Lord,  to  Stand 
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Help  me  to  stand  up  -  on  the  rock, 

Help  me  to   stand  up  -  on    the    sol  -  id  Rock, 
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And  live  for  Thee  each  day.  Be  Thou 

And  live  for  Thee  each  day, for  Thee  each  day. Be  Thou  my 
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hand;  And  when  I  face  the  judgment, 
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bar,  Help  me,  oh, Lord,  to  stand. 

judgment  bar,  Help  me,  oh, Lord, to  stand, to  brave-ly  stand. 
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1.  There's  a  home  of  wondrous  b«au-ty    o -ver    on     the   oth-er  shore,  And   I 

2.  That  sweet  home  of    love  is    builded    in    a     Cit  -  y     we    are  told,    With  a 

3.  It     will  be-     a    day  of  glo  -ry  when  I  reach  that  hap  -py  home,  I  shall 

it.  $-    M.   f-  f-    m     M~ 
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long  some  day  to  reach  it,  when  this  wea-ry   Kfe  is  o'er;  It  was  built  by  my  Be-| 

wall  that's  made  of  jas-per  and  with  streets  all  piveJ  with  gold;  And  when  I  shall  hear  my 

live  up  there  with  Je-sua  nev  -  er-more  from  Him  to  roamj_  Sweet  •  est  praise  -  efl  I'll  be 
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deemer,    in     a   land  of     end-less  day,  For  His    chil-dren  who  are    faithfnl 

Sav-iour  say -ing, come  with   Me    a  -  bide, I      shall  go    to  that  sweet  home  and 
sing-ine  while  the  a-ges    come  and  go,    TJu-to      Je-sus,  my   Re-deem -er, 
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a-  ges   never -more  a  -  gain    to  roam, I'll  be     sing-ing    of    mj    Sav-iour 
Fine.  Chorus. 
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all    a  -  long  this  pilgrim    way. In   that  home, 

live  for*  ev  -  er    sat-  is  -  fied.In   that  home  be  -  yondthe   riv  •  er, 

who  oocedied   His  love  to  show, 
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and  be 
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bless-ed 
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hap-py  all  the  time. 
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home,  and  the     glo-ry     bells  will  chime, 

home, I'll  live  for  ever,  will  sweetly  chime; 
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Millions  of  Vaughan  Song  Books  have 
been  sold  and  are  being  sold  through- 
out America  and  many  other  nations. 
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The  above  popular  books  are  admirably  adapted  to  the 
needs  of  the  Sunday  School  and  all  kinds  of  religious  work. 
They  are  furnished  in  shaped  notes  at  uniform  prices.  The 
price  of  each  book  is  35  cents  a  copy,  or  $3.60  a  dozen,  post- 
paid.   Please  order  books  by  name. 

VAUGHAN'S  SPECIAL  GOSPEL  SONGS 

The  last  Great  book  published  by  the  late  James  D. 
Vaughan.  A  Gold  Mine  of  Soul-stirring  Specials  for  Church, 
Sunday  School,  Radio  and  Revival  Services.  Scores  of  good 
solos,  duets,  trios  and  quartets.  Great  for  the  Choir.  Every 
song  is  a  Gem  and  contains  a  Gospel  Message.  Songs  that 
bring  down,  the  blessing.  Contains  160  pages.  Write  for  com- 
plete index.     Shaped  notes,  only. 

Price  50c  a  copy;  $4.20  a  dozen,  postpaid. 

GREAT  GOSPEL  SONGS  AND  HYMNS 

Great  Gospel  Songs  and  Hymns  is  one  of  the  most  com- 
plete church  and  revival  books  ever  published.  It  contains 
more  than  300  carefully  selected  songs  for  all  departments  of 
the  church.  Scores  of  the  favorite,  nationally  known  church 
songs,  many  of  the  best  songs  from  all  southern  publishers 
and  the  greatest  number  of  special  songs  ever  found  in  one 
book.    Write  for  complete  index. 

Shaped  notes  only.  Prices:  Limp  Binding,  40c  a  copy; 
$4.00  a  dozen.     $14.00  per  50;  $25.00  per  100. 

Cloth  Board,  75c  a  copy;  $6.00  a  dozen.  $25.00  per  50; 
$45.00  per  100. 
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